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Spain and Peru. 

Tue war which impended between Spain and 
Peru, and which threatened to involve the 
other South American republics, has been 
averted by negotiations, and the Chincha 
islands are to be restored to Peru, under con- 
ditions, however, somewhat humiliating to the 
latter. Spain it is true, gives up the arrogant 
pretension with which she started, viz: the 
right of revindication, or of reassuming at 
pleasure her dominion over such of her re- 
yolted colonies as had not been formally re- 
cognised by her as independent States, not- 
withstanding the fact of their independence, 
and in face of the fact that they have exer- 
cised all the fanctions of Sovereign States for 
more than forty years. She sacrifices but litt > 
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by this surrender, since the pretension was so 


absurd as hardly to be accepted by the world 
as having been seriously made. 

On the other hand, Peru is to send a Minis- 
ter to Madrid, to negotiate there a treaty simi- 
lar to those which Spain now has with most of 
the other Spanish-American States, and in 
which their independence is admitted. She is 
also to receive from Spain a Commissioner, 
having the same title and powers with the one 
which Peru refused to accept, and which re- 
fusal was the proximate pretext for the seizure 
of the guano islands. She is also to disavow 
certain alleged insults or attempted insults on 
Spanish officers of low rank, which she has in- 
sisted were never committed or attempted. 
And finally, and this is the most grievous of 
all, Peru is to admit the fact of a debt due to 


Spain, the extent to be determined hereafter, 
and pay the sum of $3,000,000 towards the cost 
of the expedition through which these demands 
have been enforced. ‘ 

Such is the ‘‘ lame and impotent conclusion” 
to which Peruvian preparation and bluster has 
come at last—a result perhaps not surprising 
in view of the Peruvian character, but sadly 
contrasting with that achieved by heroic Santo 
Domingo, with less than one-tenth of the pop- 
ulation of Peru, and one-fiftieth part of its re- 
sources. And that, too, without an ‘‘ Ameri- 
can Congress” to inspire hope, encourage 
resistance, and promise—not furnish-—aid. 

It is not for us to quarrel with Peru for con- 
ducting her own affairs as she pleases, nor is 
it for us to object to her taste in wearing the 


sackcloth of humiliation, or bearing a heap of 


Entered according to the Act of Congress in the year 1564, bv Frang Lesiie, in the Olerk’s Office of tho District Court for the Southern District of New York. 


$4 00 Yeanty. 
13 Weexs $1 00. 


[Prick 10 Cznzs, 
ashes rather than a crown of laurels on her 
head. But as a member of the guild of Ameri- 
can republics, she had a certain duty to perform 
towardsthem. Ifcowardly and without shame 
herself, she should not confess those weaknesses 
in a manner to reflect on their manhood ot 
honor. Still, the work is done, and Spain, who 
could not have maintained a war in the Pacific 
for ninety days, will sail back to the Peninsula 
laden with the extorted tribute of Peru—a tri- 
bute extorted by menace and not by superior 
power. But Peru will get back her precious 
guano, a treasure for which she has sacrificed 
her honor, and which she wastes like a spend- 
thrift, and again resume her career of reckless 
extravagance. Better far that her islands had 
been sunk to the bottom of the sea, better even 
that they should have been seized and held by 
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aforeign power, than that she should have sunk, 
unresistingly, into her present abasement. 





We have used the terms ‘‘ reckless extrava- 


gance,” and regard them fully justified by the 
facts. Peru has a population of about 2,500, 000, 
of whom more than 2,000,000 are Indians, car- 
ing nothing about public affairs, not partici- 


Barnum’s American Mfuseum. 


Afternocn at 3. Evening at 7%. The Great One 


Thousand Dollar Drama, written by Miss Laura Keene, 
| entitied the WORKMEN OF NEW YORK; or, THE 
CURSE OF DRINK; the best Local and Moral Drama 
| ever presented to the American public. Incidental to 
the piece is the great Scene, Interior of a New York Iron 
Foundry, Machinery in full operation. Also the ex- 
| citing incident, THE FEARFUG LEAP. Morning at 
i A deeply interesting and exciting EXPOSE OF 


pating in them, and eager only to keep out of | sprgrruALISM, by Dr. W. F. Non Vleck, with practi- 


the army. And yet the expenses of the Gov- 
ernment fall but little short of $30,000,000 per 
annum! Itiseasy to perceive what corruption 
must exist in the administration of this sum, 
so disproportionate to any legitimate needs of 
the country. Perhaps we may discover in this 
extravagance the secret of that weakness of 
purpose and debility of principle which has 
placed the neck of Peru under the foot of 
Spain, and brought discredit on the American 
character. 

Santo Domingo and Peru! How different 
the records they have made up for history! 


~~ New York and Liverpool 
PETROLEUM COMPANY 


CAPITAL STOCK, $1,000,000. 
100,000 Shares at $10 each. 


Lands already Yielding Largely- 





President: 
HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON. 
Vice-President: Secretary: 
WILLIAM T. PHIPPS. ROBERT BASSETT. 


Treasury: 
ATLANTIC BANK, 142 BROADWAY. 


Mining Superintendent: 
H.-J. BURTIS, TITUSVILLE, PA. 

Books are open for Subscription at the Office of the 
Company, 71 Broadway, Empire Building, New York, 
Room No. 24; and at Atlantic Bank, 142 Broadway, New 
York. 

Over Two Thousand Acres in Fee 
of the best oil territory along Oil Creek, West Virginia 
and Ohio, now under process of successful develop- 
ment, and oil is regularly and largely produced from 
several wells upon them. 

Remittances can be made by Draft, Express or 

tered Letter. Government Bonds and Securities 
in payment for Stock. 


New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Consolidated 


PETROLEUM & MINING COMPANY 


Capital, $1,600,000. 300.000 Shares- 
Par, $5 per Share—Subscription Price, $1 per Share. 





President. 
J. & CLARK, New York. 


Vice-President. 
R. H. WISHART, New York. 


Treasurer. Secretary. 
H. F. DEVOE, New York. J. CONKLIN, NewYork. 
Directors. 

R. V. R. KETCHUM, Baltimore, Md.; O. KING, Balti- 
more, Md.; R. H. WISHART, New York; Dr. 8. T. 
RING, New York; J. H. GOULD, Philadeiphia; W. 
a Md.; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm- 
Pa.; H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 

General Superintendents. 
J. 8. CLARK, New York; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, Pa., 

H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


The Shares of this Company are nearly all taken up, 
and the books will be closed in a few days. No time 
should be lost by those wishing to subscribe. Address 
the Com: direct, at either of their Offices, No. 71 
. Broadway, New York; Nos. 612 and 614 Chestnut 

Street, Philadelphia, Pa.; and Baltimore, Md. 


Prank Loslic’s Tllustrated Almanac for 
18665. 


The last edition of this valuable work of reference is 
now ready. Dealers and others who desire a supply 
should make immediate —_ It is useless at 
this date to before the public the manifold fea- 
tures of interest in this publication, their appreciation 
is fully indicated by the popular demand. e book is 
a complete compendium of all sorts of information of 
universal value. There are about two hundred distinct 
articles mostly illustrated, besides lithographic portraits 
of Grant and Farragut, executed in a high style of art. 
Information for the people has — been condensed 
im such an admirable form. It is joubtedly superior 
to its prototype, the London Illustrated Almanac, w 
the price, 50 cents, is lower. 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Illustrated 
Almanac for 1865. 


This annual contains a greater amount of useful and 
en information than av publication of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady’s Dlus- 
trated Almanac published. It is embellished with over 
70 beautiful enyravings, by the finest Artists ot the day, 
executed in the highest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-10om, 
kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. a word, it 

vade 








is the matran’s mecum, as well as the young lady's 
companion, and it should be found in every househo 
in tion to general illustrations, it contains splendid 


portraits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan. exquisitely 
engraved on steel, and a graphic Bathing-Scene at Long 
Branch, printed on fine paper. This complete Lady's 
Manual—which contains more reading matter than an 
octavo volumr—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 

free, on — = the price, either in currency 
or postage stam Address 

- FRANE LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 





Frank Leslie's Comic Almanac. 


A solid mass of information for general reference, half 
smothered in a perfect hailstorm of fun. Matters his- 
torical, transient, dom~stic, political, are here relieved 
of their gloom or dulness by the pointed laughter of 
the caricaturist and satirist. Whocver wants to con- 
template the lapse of the year in a cheerful frame of 
mind may spread the comic sheets of this dar be- 
fore him grow fat for 15 cents. 





Le Moniteur des Interets Materiels says that 
the waste slag from reducing furnaces is found to be an 
excellent material for paving streets. It is run into 
moulds so a& to form blocks, and allowed to cool 


slowly. It has been in Paris, and several Belgian 


establishments have commenced the manufacture of it. 
One great advantage is that it does not became 
by use. 


| cal illustrations of the great imposture, Walter’s collec- 
tion of life-sized figures of the Japanese Nobility, 
richly attired in the costumes of the highest dignita- 
ries of the Empire, Tony Denier in Dancing Giraffe, 


and Baby, Prof. Hutchings, Lightning Calculator, Two 
Fat Women, Living Skeleton, Giant Boy, 8 feet, Wood- 
roffe’s Bohemian Glass Blowers, Two Glass Steam- 
Engines in motion, Circassian Girl, Dwarf, Albino Boy, 
Living Qtters, French moving Figures, Aquaria, Mena- 
gerie, etc. Admission, 30 cents; Children under 10, 
15 cents. 
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Farmers. 
Provide yourselves with PERRY DAVIS’S PAIN 
KILLER at this season of the year, when Colic 
Cholera Morbus, Dysentery, Diarrheea, &c., may disable 
your hands. Use it in every case of the kind, and my 
ears for it if it does not effect a speedy cure. But be 
sure you trust to no other remedy, but the old, long 
tried Perry Davis's Pain Killer, which has never to my 
knowledge failed. 
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All Communications, Books tor Review, etc., must be 
sddressed to Frank Les, 537 Pearl street, New York. 





Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Ne 
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Two copies, one year, to one addr 
GD GEER se ccccccccccccwscccccscczascess 

Four copies, one year, to one address, in 
GED WHOGPE occ ccccccsccccccceccesccccees 

Five COpled, ORC FOOT... ccccccccccccccccccccce 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 

sending a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
— and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
y's 6 (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year............ 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Teo Correspondents. 


Tae columns of Franx Lesuie's IntvsTraTeD 
NEwsPaPER are always open for contributions from 
good writers. 

All communications will be promptly considered; and 
liberal prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting stories, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order of merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short stories, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
paper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examin- 
ation 








The Beginning of the End. 
“Now, by Saint Paul, the work goes bravely on.” 


Genera Grierson long ago proclaimed the 
Southern Confederacy a ‘‘ mere shell,” offering 
no resistance except on its outside, and he 
proved his opinion by traversing Mississippi 
from one end to the other, at the head of a mere 
handful of cavalry. Sherman has proved the 
same thing on a grander scale in Georgia and 
South Carolina. The capital of the first fell 
into his hands without a struggle, and now we 
have the news that on the-17th of February 
he occupied Columbia, the capital of South 
Carolina, where the first act of Secession was 
promulgated, and had severed every line of 
railway connecting North Carolina and Virginia 
with Georgia and the South-West. This news 
reaches us through rebel sources, and is coupled 
with the humiliating admission that ‘this in- 
volves the evacuation of Charleston, which has 
probably already commenced.” 

Let us now see how stand the hostile forces: 
Lee is entrenched in Richmond, with the bulk 
and flower of the rebel army, where he is held 
by Grant, in the words of the Raleigh Progress, 
‘*asin a vice.” He cannot send off any con- 
siderable portion of his men southward for the 
detence either of Charleston or Wilmington, 
without exposing himself to be overwhelmed 
by the vigilant and powerful enemy in his front. 
The forces operating against Sherman consist 
of the late garrison of Savannah, under Beau- 
regard, with perhaps a portion of Hood's 
dispirited army, and a detachment from Lee. 
This will doubtless be angmented by the garri- 
sons of Charleston and Wilmington, in case 
these points shall be evactated. It will re- 
quire a combination of all these forces to make 
head against Sherman's main body with any 
probability uf checking hisadvance. It must 
be done, too, in order to prevent his cutting 
off, as he can readily do, the garrisons of Wil- 
mington and Charleston, and forcing their 
surrender in detail. In order to save their 
forces on the seaboard, therefore, the rebels 
are compelled to give up all their positions, 
and fall back on Richmond. Sherman is in 
fact driving the whole rebel herd before him, 
and penning them up in Virginia. His march 





has operated like a gigantic drag-net, sweeping 
| in towards Richmond the entire organised rebel 
| soldiery of the South and South-east. If the 


4 rebels want concentration they are certainly 


Wax figures, taken from life, of Mrs. Gen. Tom Thumb | 





[Marcy 4, 1865, 








= _ 


getting it ; and, if Sherman’s operations are un- | That young fellow with shoulder-straps, ia 
impeded, they will all speedily find themselves | ever, who has just joined her, can tell you, 
huddled together on the edge of that ‘last | Ten to one she is daughter of the man who cop. 


ditch,” in which, in default of victory, 
| have declared their intention to die. 

It may be asked if Beauregard, strengthened 
by the garrisons of Charleston and Wilmington, 
may not be able to check or, perhaps, defeat 
Sherman? War hasits contingences, and such 
an event is not impossible ; but, on the other 
| hand, the abandonment of the positions named 
| frees for Sherman’s use quite as many, probably 

more men than will be added to Beauregard’s 
strength. Gilmore has a considerable force at 
Charleston, and so have Schofield and Terry at 
Wilmington; no strong garrisons will be neces- 
sary to hold those places, once in our posses- 
sion. The fleet will take care of them. Sher- 
man will therefore be strengthened quite as 
rapidly as his antagonist, and his relative su- 
periority sustained as he moves northward. 

The result of this compression must be the 

concentration of all the rebel armies in Rich- 
mond, where, their supplies cut off by the de- 
struction of the roads running southward, 
their ultimate surrender will be only a ques- 
tion of time; or else Lee must abandon Rich- 
mond, and. joining Beauregard, hurl the com- 
bined force on Sherman, in which case the 
result will depend much upon the celerity of 
Grant’s movements in pursuit. A battle fought 
under such circumstances would be putting 
the life of the rebellion on a single cast, a risk 
which bolder and greater men than Lee might 
undertake, but which is not in keeping with 
his character. There is still an alternative, 
namely, that Lee, evacuating Richmond and 
consolidating his forces, may strike southward 
rapidly along the eastern foot of the Allegha- 
nies, and make a push for Georgia, where sup- 
plies are mostabundant, and where he may hope 
to so strengthen himself as to prolong the strug- 
gle through another campaign, and whence he 
may ‘‘demonstrate” against Tennessee and 
Kentucky. Sucha movement would, of course, 
involve the surrender of Virginia and North 
Carolina, and change materially the field of 
military operations, not disadvantageously for 
the rebels, inasmuch as the national armies 
would be compelled to operate at longer dis- 
tances from their sources of supply, and in 
the heart of a hortile country. Our possession 
of Chattanooga and East Tennessee, however, 
gives us a position so commanding, that the 
movement we are contemplating as possible 
could, at the worst, be only a prolongation of 
the struggle. The end, in all cases, must be 
the same--complete revindication of the na- 
tional authority. 

Since the above was put in type, we have the 
gratifying intelligence that ‘‘the City of Sin.” 
Charleston, has fallen! Zaus Deo! 


We stated in our last issue, that the terri- 
tory of Sugar Creek promised to open up to ite 
owners a mine of wealth far exceeding in value the 
same amount of acres, whether gold-producing or 
whatever else, to be found in any part of the 
world. The result of last week’s operations prove 
the truth of our assertions. Immediately adjoin- 
ing the Saunders Farm, which is the property of 
the New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore Con- 
solidated Petroleum and Mining Company, a well 
was struck last week which yielded at once fifty 
barrels of lubricating oil of the finest quality, and 
will probably, when the pumping and other neces- 
sary arrangements are completed, yield from 100 
to 150 barrels per day. But with its present yield 
that well would bring to-day in the New York 
market three hundred and ‘ifty thousand dollars, 
($350,000). What of earth’s products can equal 
this? Asquare yard of soil worth « third of a 
million of dollars to purchase outright, while the 
workers of it would reap an annual income of over 
$500,000. This discovery has enhanced the value 
of the above company’s property on Sugar Creek, 
at least several hundred thousands of dollars. 





Everrsopy remarks the wonderful beauty of 
the generation of girls just now blooming into 
young womanhood. They are not oniy finer in 
physique and features than the last crop of girls, 
but have a superior brilliancy of color, glow of 
health and animation. There is more young 
beauty of the striking kind called exceptional to 
be seen in the course of an afternoon’s walk in 
Broadway, than can be found in a year’s diligent 
search in any European city. Whence this new 
effulgence ? 

* Ah,” exclaimed the peripatetic philosopher to 
whom we propounded the question, “ah, sir, 
it’s Shoddy!” 

**What do you mean? Is it not real—real flesh 
that is full and sound, and real blood that glows 
like the blush of evening through—” 

* Tut, tut,man! You are dull of comprehension. 
I mean to say that this new irruption of healthful 
beauty all comes of Shoddy. These resplendent 
girls, sir, are the daughters of the new race of 
rich men created by the war, and who were form- 
erly dispersed through the Bowery and the tierra 
incoqnita to the eastward thereof, and scattered 
in country villages and hamlets. Our old families, 
sir, if the truth be told, are effete. They have 
married in and in, with the hope of keeping their 
blood and money in the same channel, until their 
women have become ugly and their men woak 
and spindle-legged. Ask an old resident the name 
of any one of the radiant creatures of to-day, at 
sight of whom the half extinguished embers in 
our hearts flame up, albeit feebl-. and he will 
shake his head dolefally. He does'nt know. 





they 


tracts for the hoofs and horns of the slaughtereg 
cattle of the army of the Potomac, or who has had 
| @ “trading permit” in the Southwest, or is p 


I 
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, est 
Commissary, or something of the sort. It is won. 


derful, sir, how much a year or two in a well-k;, pt 
seminary for young ladies, and the expenditure 
| of a couple of thousands, even though it be jn 
| greenbacks, will do for a young girl, with any 
| natural pretensions of beauty.” 
| But these girls are heulthful as well as hand. 
| some, and promise to start the nation well in its 
career of manhood, whici the war has opened for 
us 80 gloriously. They are to be the mothers of 
4 mighty race, and—” 

“That's so, provided they will only stick to 
the thick soles and heavy cloth surtouts which they 
now have. Fashion is really becoming a little 
rational,” 

Here the philosopher lit his cigar, and relapsed 
into silence. 





THE newspapers have revived a poem by the 
late Edward Everett, written from Florence jy 
1841, on the great church of Santa Croce, in 
which are crowded the monuments of “painter, 
sculptor, builder, bard,” of Michael Angelo, Gali- 
leo and Machiavelli, and of others whose great 
names fill the scroll of fame. It is a poem singu- 
larly graceful and classical. The aspiration of the 
writer to rest for ever in ‘ Auburn’s quiet shade” 
is realised at last : 


‘*Hosts yet unnamed—the obscure, the known—I leave; 
What throngs would rise, could each his marble heave! 
But we who muse above the silent dead 
Shall soon be gilent as the dust we tread. 

But not for me when I shall fall asleep 

Shall Santa Croce’s lamps their vigils keep. 
Beyond the main, in Auburn’s quict shade, 

With those I loved and love my couch be made; 
Spring’s pendent branches o’er the hillock wave, 
And morning’s dewdrops glisten on my grave; 
While Heaven’s great arch shall rise above my bed, 
‘When Santa Croce crumbles on her dead; 
Unknown to erring or to suffering fame, 

So may I leave a pure though humble name.” 





A LETTER has just beenreceived at the Navy 
Department from Sir William Armstrong, the well- 
known English gunmaker, in which he urges this 
Government to imitate the example of France and 
Russia by manufacturing his guns. Capt. Wise, 
of the Ordnance Bureau, has written a caustic 
reply, in which he tells Sir William that the Arm- 
strong guns captured at Fort Fisher afford us the 
means of testing their supposed efficiency. Upon 
these guns were found an inscription setting forth 
that they were a present from Sir William Arm- 
strong to Jeff Davis. 





EnGuanpd, during her great Continental war, 
accumulated a debt as yet unprecedented in his- 
tory. With every step of its growth, the air was 
filled with the wails of financial prophets, the 
burthen of whose predictions was approaching 
if not immediate bankrupigy and national ruin. 
Yet, in the language of Lord Macaulay, “ the beg- 
gared and bankrupt socicty not only proved able 
to meet all its obligations, but while meeting them, 
grew richer arid richer so fast, that the growth 
could almost be discerned by the eye.” What 
was true of Great Britain is now true, and likely 
to prove true in the future, of the United States. 
The error of the alarmists of England was that 
into which the corresponding class in our own 
country have fallen, and whith is thus clearly de- 
fined by the author to whom we have referred : 

‘“* They erroneously imagined that there was an exact 
analogy between the case of an individual who is in debt 
to an individual, and the case of society which is “ 
in debt to a part of itself. They were under an error 
not less serious, touching the resources of the country. 
They made no allowance for the effect produced by the 
incessant progress of every experimental science, and 

the incessant efforts of every man to get on in life. 

ey saw that the debt grew, and they forgot that other 
things grew as well as debt.”” 








Summary of the War. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Cotumsra, the capital of South Carolina, was 
captured without resistance by Gen. Sherman's 
army on 17th, of Feb., the rebel forces under 
Beauregard retiring the previous day, to what 
part is unknown. 

From Gen. Beauregard’s dispatch it appears 
that on Thursday evening our troops approached 
the south bank of the Congaree, and threw « 
number of shells into the city. During the night 
they moved up the river, and on the 17th forded 
the Saluda and Broad rivers. Whilst they were 
crossing theee rivers the troops, under Gen. Beau- 
regard, evacuated Columbia. Our troops soon 
after took possession. 

The Richmond papers acknowledge that the 
capture of Columbia necessitates the fall of Char- 
leston. The Charleston Mercury of the 18th of 
February announces the suspension of that paper, 
which, of course, indicates contemplated removal 
to another locality. ‘ 

Our readers will perceive by the illustrations in 
our present paper that operations have Ween re- 
commenced against Charleston, our troops having 
landed on James Island, within two miles of the 
city. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 

The Union troops under Gens. Terry and Scho- 
field are slowly but surely beleaguering Wilming- 
ton, whose fall we may expect to hear at any m0- 
ment. 

VIRGINIA, 


The only military operations were a continuous 
picket firing for three hours in front of Petersburg, 
and some artillery firing for a,short time or the 
17th inst. A sudden and apparently an impulsive 
attack was made on Friday morning by the rebels 
on the pickets of Gen. Ferrero’s division, 25th 
corps, in front of the Bermuda defences, but the 
were driven back by the colored troops, whoipe 
fered very little loss. 
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Gen. Lee has issued an order on assuming com 
mand of all the rebel armies. He still retains 
personal supervision of the army of Northern Vir- 
ginis, and his headquarters are with that organi- 


zation. 





FOREICN NEWS. 


Tux British Parliament met on the 7th Feb. 
The Lora Chancellor read the Queen’s Speech. The 
interesting to us was this: 

«The civil war in North America still unhappily con. 
tinues. Her Majesty remains steadfastly neutral be- 
tween the contending parties, and would rejoice at s 

friendly reconciliation between them.” 

In the debates that followed a far greater view was 
taken of the present war. Earl Russell frankly acknow- 
Jedged that he thought the United States were justified 
in increasing their armed force upon the lakes, and that 
we had great grounds of complaint against England for 
the privateers that been fitted out in British ports 
to prey upon commerce. He also thought 
the rebel raids organized in Canada were gross out- 





had been an important meeting of the French 
Pulp Oounall 0 take into consideration the affairs of 


ertheless, 

the in which the Privy Council 
ended in this resolution—that for the moment it would 
be wrong to give way to exaggerated fears; and 

the face of the pacific and 


wy gly ~~ 

3s « which have been 

made to France by 
absolutely 


It appears certain that one of the Franco-Danish rams 
had escaped to sea—under the rebel flag. 








‘TOWN COSSIP. 


Mas. Lanper has been delighting her audi- 
ences with “ Adrienne, the Actress,” a play in which 
some years since she created a great sensation. Cer- 
tainly she has succeeded in reviving her former triumph 
in the part, and we think, even, that the pathetic scenes 
have a deeper pathos—she shows, if possible, a still 
keener appreciation of every poivt of the difficult 
character, and a more irresistible strength in the tragic 
passages. In short, she gives a more conclusive proof 
than the play in which she first appeared allowed, that 
her season of retirement has only quickened her per- 
ceptions of the beautiful and true, and increased her 
powers of developing the conceptions which her im- 
agination seizes so vividly. 

Since “‘Adrienne,”” Mrs. Lander has appeared in 
Knowles’s play of “‘ Love” and the “‘ Belle’s Stratagem,”’ 
in both of which, it is needless to say, her success has 
been complete. 

itis eaid that ‘“‘ Hamlet ’’ is to go into retirement, and 
Booth to have an opportunity to add to his laurels by 
the production of some fresh piece, 

We have had all manner of excellent things at Wal- 
lack’s. John Brougham’s best comedy, the ‘Game of 
Life,” among them, and a,new drama is promised as 
soon as the season of benefits shall be over. 

At Barnum’s “ Azucena”’ is still as popular as evor, 
and this week a new piece, written by Miss Laura Keene, 
will be produced, which the manager prophesies, and 
no doubt correctly, will create a great sensation among 
his patrons. 

A large crowd was gathered at the Cooper Institufe 
last Friday evening, on the occasion of the Junior Ex- 
hibition of the Free Academy. The exercises were of a 
varied character, and exceedingly interesting, the young 
gentlemen doing themselves and their instructors the 
utmost credit. 

At the opera we have had “ Ernani’’ at last, after one 
or two vexatious delays, with Zucchi more brilliant than 
ever after her brief illness. Between the disappoint- 
ments Miss Kellogg sang in ‘‘ Faust,” and the debutante, 
Mrs. Van Zandt, appeared as Lucia. 

We had several days last week when the sky would 
not have disgraced May, and the air was so balmy and 
soft that one was tempted to discard overcoat and 
muffiers, and be overtaken by a cold in the head in con- 
sequence. But under foot—language can find no com- 
parison to describe the horrible state of the streets. 
Every crossing was worse than the passage of the r'ver 
Styx, and instead of one Charon there were forty, in ‘he 
shape of youthful sweepers, clamorous for coppers a1 d 
splashing the mud in your face from the energy with 
which they dashed their brooms right and left to earn 
their pennies. 

Club windows were crowded with moustached ele- 
gants on the watch for pretty feet, and one or two elderly 
dandies, in particular, certainly did not give themselves 
time even to eat their luncheon. Verily, they had their 
reward; for the turn out in the way of stunning little 
boots was a sight only to be met with in Gotham. 

We saw, the other day, at Clarke’s Photographic Gal- 
lery, a most admirable collection of pictures of celebri- 
tics of all sorts, and we advise those who have a weak- 
hese for aite of famous people, to pay a 
Visit to the same The photographs are taken in 
that charming manner for which Clarke has made him- 
self so well known, and the collection is probably the 
most in this country. 

Among other th that everybody is about, 
is the new novel “The Morrisons,” and a book so en- 
tirely different from the ordinary run of American 
Dovels, that it is really a pleasure to meet it, Does any 


one know who wrote it? We confess our orance, 
and though usually it is a great bore to have le tell 
ou 8, and be forced to know things, in par- 


cular case we should like to break over our own rule 
of never asking questions, and never listening to volun- 
teered information. 


Last Thursday the annual ball of the German Lieder- 

2 took place at the Academy of Music, with all sorts 

of fun and i yoliity and an immense crowd, in spite of the 
efforts of managers to keep the number of tickets 
issued within bounds. The building was 
Gecorated with beautiful taste, and we never saw 80 
aty droll objects in the way of masks and fancy 


Saint Valentine’s day evidently was not supposed to 
pease ud of 


unnoticed, displa 
sun the ‘she windows, covered with the most 
&ndent has been lees and less generally observed 


® each recurrence of the anniversary for years, but | 









after all, it seems a pity to see the old fashion given 
Very foolish and absurd it was, no doubt; our 

fathers might have to 
love token, and our 


lapsed M ie, and so on the whole cata- 
logue. Ifa gir Jenkins let her stay 
plain some sensible man c es it to 
else, a he will be much more to 

_— if she ven it a spasmodic contraction 
Any other folly is more endurable—let girls never re- 
late the simplest fact without embroidering it highly— 


let them work pugnosed monsters in Berlin wool; 

all, puppies are but puppies, and those worked in fancy 
stitch are more endurable than the shirt-collared ones— 
let them dance the = five mortal hours and be 
railed on by their mothers next day—flirt—eat ices— 
stand in a draught of air when heated with wal _ 
wear out youth ag fast as possible and rush into jaded 


e dear old grand ts when they bent over the 
cradle God's blessing on the innocent, little 
that in 10 years baby would know so much 


more than they ever did. 
Is there no way of preven! the use of that horrible 
word “ smart,” which one w think the ground- 


&@ man robs a bank and goes off to Colorado it is ae 
nounced a hy Rd egg eet ed 
and swindle. Are wet 80 


wonderful prin: 
“An educated literary man” in 
with an advertisement which is the most remarkable 
affair in its nature and composition that we have seen in 
anage. He offers to write anything, from a sensation 
“from plain english to the choicest Arable, and 
gue—| oicest ic, and 
all on the at — 5 terms, provided he sees the 
greenbacks in advance. henceforth there is no 


; 
: 
iy 
E 
g 


ve more money than ability 


If the wonderful man only succeeds in his under- 
pe bh OE yin ohm pate me 


lic—literature will be worth , and 
Fewer dan oy of trouble saved those who can afford to be 


scene, bearing faul 
ve to be washed, but bloom like lilies, only 
longer, and then close their spotless lives in the dust- 


of 536 Pearl street, and what we mean is that they 
get up the most wonderful collars that ever were 
vented, and when they 


ie—may their shadows not 

years— will deserve a monu- 

ment at the hands of the countless hoste of bachelors 
whom they have preserved from despair. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«—The snow is from four to five feet deep 
Rp, Maine, Vermont and New York. 
Along the seacoast of Maine it is about two feet deep. 
In the White Mountain region snow has fallen to a great 
de Some of the drifts in the roads are from 12 to 

deep, and the snow is so dry that the wind blows 
it into the most fantastic shapes. 
—— Ata recent yy hey Ae! the Mormons, at 


their tabernacle, in Salt e Ci 
who was seconded by Brother Brigham 


Young 
lievers, in their midst in unmeasured terms, and de- 
clared that in “‘ nine months Utah would be as free of 
Gentiles as the President’s message is of reference to 
Utah.”’ 

— The votes of Maine and California were nearly 
equal at the late Presidential election. Maine polled 
106,140 votes; California, 105,973, excluding several pre- 
cincts for informality in the returns. In Maine the 
majority for Lincoln was 17,314; in California, 18,530. 

— The late Joseph Noble, of New York, bequeathed 
$1,000 to each of the following associations in Boston, 
viz. : boc Missionary Union, American y deg 

ety, 


lication American Sy My F Bi 
Ameri Patdensty, and the Fatherless and Widows’ 
Society. 
The Governor of Iowa one an extra —- 
of the Legislature of that State, for the purpose of rati- 
fying the Constitutional amendment abolishing slavery. 

—— Ignatz Ratzky, who has been in prison since 1862, 
under sentence of death for murdering Sigismund 
Feliner, is to be resentenced under the law of 1860, 
which in effect respites his life for another year; in the 
interim, he is to be kept at hard labor till the day of his 
execution. 

— Butter is falling rapi in price in Boston. A 
heavy decline will soon take p) in other cities. 

—— The estate of the late Col. Colt, of Hartford, of 
revolver fame, has an income of $155,018, the largest in 
the State. 
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— The new tax bill which is now before the House 

exempts from taxation schoolbooks and “all books 

ted by religious societies exclusively for the use of 
day schools.”’ 

—— The Illinois Legislature has passed a b'‘ll appro- 
priating $25,000 for the _—— of the burial place of 

e late Stephen A. Doug. 

— A bill taxing foreign insurance companies 7 
cent. on the business done by them in the State has 
passed the Illinois Senate. ‘ 

— The Rev. Mr. Garnett, a colored minister, 

reached, on the 12th inst., in the hall of the House of 
Sepensentettven, to s large audience, attracted to hear 
the first negro preacher that had ever raised his voice 
in the hall. 

— The libel suit Count Joannes.v. Horace Greeley, 
after three days’ trial, resulted in s verdict for the de- 
fendant. 


— A correspondent of the Newburg Journal, of the 
Tith inst., says that he saw in that 
the widow and two children of a , who had 





, on that day, 


died while for his country, turned 
into the street Ler tandbet for want of » ‘month's 


rent on the was due! and one of the 
sick to ‘raise head from the . Why does not 
the Newburg Journal give the landlord’s name? 


—— Recruiting is going at the rate of 100 A 
authorities oo mack tpt +4 4 


—— The shrewdest men are opinion that house-rent 
in the course of a few 
that keeps it up. 


of breaking up al] unau' 
etc. 


—— A committee of the rebel House of Representa- 
Sant die enemas inet token 
ment the unexampled price of $40 and 
their wheat.” The first name on the list is that of Hon. 
James Seddon, who sold 230 bushels at $40 per bushel. 
the following as some 
Sasocly quan, 60 and 610 por pounds 

H ap ; 
$7 per bushel; ard, $3 50 to $375; Datir 

very scarce), per pound; fresh beef , 
Bin" pork, $1 60 811; and other articles in lik 
on.” 


—— The Southern press 
series of such bitter attacks w 
cabinet that there can be no doubt as to freedom of 
speech and publication in Secessia. 


Mili «—Major-Gen. Gilmore has been appointed 
to the command of the Department of the South, vice 
Major-Gen. Foster, who comes North on a furlough. 


—— Col. Baker has returned from Washington to New 
York, armed with ample powers to the men he has 
lately arrested for cnllstesent frauds; he also intends to 
make tie bounty brokers restore as far as possible the 
money they have robbed the recruits of. 


—— It is calculated tnat the enlistment frauds amount 
to over 270,000 men. It seems incredible; but when it 
is borne in mind that the drafts amount ther to 
nearly 2,000,000 of men, it is just probable. is will 
account for enormous fortunes made by some of our 
most disreputable citizens. To these bounty-jumpers 
es offices may be attributed the continuance 

war. 


— The following table shows the distances from 
each other of the places which are now the chief points 


of interest in the military field: 
Miles. 

Branchville to Charleston.......... seee 62 
Branchville to Kingville........... eoee 45 
Branchville to Florence ............... 108 
Branchville to Columbia............... 68 
Branchville to Augusta. ............+-. 15 
Branchville to Wilmington............ 216 
Branchville to Charlotte.............+. 174 
Charleston to Florence. ...........++++ 102 

to Florence...........+++. 107 


Persona. Andrew Jackson Donelson, candidate 
for Vice-. it on the Fillmore ticket, in 1856, has 
returned to Nashville, from rebeldom, and taken the 
oath of allegiance. 

—— Samuel Warren, the author of ‘“‘ Ten Thousand a 
Year,”’ is lying very sick in London, and not expected to 
recover. 


—— the editor of the Raleigh Recorder says: ‘Tho 
editor of the Recorder is now absent, looking up supplies 
for his family, and in his absence he would call - 
tion to a much neglected duty of our people, tha: of 
praying for the editor of their religious journal. Bre- 
thren, ie be him; you pray for your pastors, your 
Sabbath school superintendents, your deacons, and other 
officers of the church—why not pray for him? He 
needs your prayers, and fi the n of them.”’ 


— Hood isin Richmond. Itis rted that he will 
+ hea where his fiancé, Miss ston, is at pre- 
sen: 


— Gen. Joe Johnstone, whom Jeff Davis has a great 
antipathy to, yh ey FP Fh has near 
Montgomery, it he openly 
nounces the rebellion a failure. _ 

—— Mr. Memminger has coolly announced that with 
regard to the 400,000,000 not placed in. the schedule, it 
was & mere omission. 

—— Mr. John Harrington, formerly of the New York 
Atlas, and « well-known writer, has been appointed 
editor of the Philadelphia Meftcury, a paper of consider- 
able liveliness and circulation. 


— Mr. Vincent Wallace is recove: ra from 
his serious illness. at i se 

—— John Brougham, the dramatist, actor and , 
has been starring in Ireland with t ——» ~ 
horse-play, call the Sun,” written 
for Miss Menkins, has been a great success. The life of 
that actress, recently published in has called 
forth very severe criticisms. John Bull will not make 
any ance for theatrical exaggeration. 


Obituary.— Mr. Leitch Ritchie died lately at Green" 
wich, near London. He was well-known in literary 
circles, and was for some time the literary editor of 
Chambers’s Journal. 


— Archdeacon Hoare of Winchester, is dead. In 
his youth he was rather a precocious poet. In his later 
years he wrote profusely in prose, and among his 
numerous other works on religious subjects his ‘‘ Infant 
Baptiem Spiritually Explained,’’ published in 1848, and 
his “Lectures on Divine Judgments,” in 1852, are 
—— the best known. At the time of bis death the 
Archdeacon was in his 84th year. 

—— The last advices from Eyrope announce the death 
of possibly the oldest person in Europe, Signora Madda- 
lena Annunciata, who died in Rome, aged 122 years. 

—- The Baron de Bazancourt, the historian of the 
wars in the Crimea and Italy, died recently in Paris, 
after a brief illness. 


— The Paris correspondent of the London News 
says: “ Monsieur J. Boniface, whose literary name, X. 
B. Saintine, is well known as the author of ‘ Picciola,’ 
died here on the 224 of January. Few readers can have 
forgotten his charming novel of ‘ Picciola,’ which has 
become almost s household book. M. Saintine was 
honorary president of the Société des Gens de Lettres.” 

—— Mr. Charles R. Rode, formerly publisher of the 
New York City Directory, died in New York on the 12th 
inst, Mr. Rode was also publisher of the Criterion, a 
short-lived literary ee and subsequently he took 
charge of the *s Circular. He wasalso actively 
engaged on “‘ Appleton’s American Encyclopmdia,” and 
contributed to Ha: "s and other magazines. A few 
years ago Mr. Rode’s health failed, and a number of his 
friends among the publishers of New York, Boston and 
Philadelphia presented him with the means of travelling 
in Europe. 

—— On the 17th inst., at Cambridge, Mass., George 
P. Bond, Director of the Observatory of Harvard Col- 
lege. He was a graduate of the institution in 1845, and 
was one of the most eminent astronomers of the time. 
On the death of his father he was placed at the head of 
the observatory. 

—— The Marchioness of Londonderry, once the leader 
of London fashion, and the most imperious of the 
British nobility, died recently in England, aged 65. 

—— The mother of Mrs. Admiral Farragut died a 
Norfolk, Va., on the 16th inst. 


— Col. W. A. Bartlett died recently in New York, 








aged 49. He was the father of the bride of the diamond 
, 80 much talked of some five or six years ago. 
—— Gov. Bennett, of South Carolina, died in Colum- 
bia last week. He was one of those who soon beheld the 
folly of the rebellion. 


ry te and A of youthful 
1 hich has been - 
buyin ie ae aepredations tor the last three 


months, was captured last wee! 
—— Theodore Yates, wro was to have been hanged 
on the 17th March, for the murder of Policeman 


Curran, 
in Brooklyn, has received a. ite for a week, th 
Sumauiy Eaaed being Ga. Bowes dan.” oad 
—— Bernard Friery hae been found guilty of murder- 
ina Meaty Lemaves. The verdict was murder in the first 
gree. 


‘The French . papers, official and 


: 


Se FB ap ot nt et So ceniien & Ge Se 
eracy . they have over calling 
Sherman's Coniston “tensa senean® 
On the con: , they admit his march to be one of the 
most feats in military history, and put 


him down in the list of the great Generals of the 
—— There is every prospect of more trou 


4 


observes, that as long as money is 
an equivalent for human life there be 
no end to these cowardly assassinations. 
— The Li 


mgnese 

in the work of 
of cotton. 
salaries have had their fortunes swelled out to gigantic 
proportions, 

— A recent traveller in “la belle France,"’ makes 
the damaging observation that the country Frerfth are 
as degraded a race as he ever saw. They are small and 
weak, and statistics show that the drain on the male 
population b e conscription is continually diminish- 
ing their height and strength. 

—— It being necessary to excavate near a nunnery in 
Charenton, France, the fragments of nearly 800 infant 
skeletons were found. It has caused a great scandal, as 
the order of the nuns was of the strictest. 


—— An English , Mrs. Lloyd, at the last ball of 
the Tuileries carried off the palm of beauty. 


—— The Surrey Theatre was burnt to the ground on 
the night of the 30th of January. It was situeted about 
a@ mile on the southern side of the river Thames, and 
was oe renowned for having been the Elba to 
which the ous comedian Elliston retired after he had 
lost Drury Lane. 


— An extraordinary and fatal explosion of gas 
occurred on the 25th ult., at the Bridge of Austerlitz, 
opposite the Jardin des Plan‘ Paris. Halt a dozen 
ple were killed on the their heads and limbs 
scattered about in a htful manner. Several 
yards of foot pavement in the neighborhood of the 
bridge were blown up. 


Art, Science and ture.—Renan’s Life 
of Jesus has called over two hundred replies, ¢ 
some of them ponderous volumes. 


— Seta sates, in his Overland route to Cali- 
fornia, found Utah and the Humboldt Moun- 
tains a large desert qoargones, an bo un, “of sand of 
snowy ** and what is more remarkable, he informs 
us that ‘in ite crudest state the alkaline earth of the 
Desert is sufficiently pure to make violent efiervesence 
with acids. No elaborate process is required to turn it 
into commercial soda and potash.”’ 


re enn he ey Times, from a ed 
metallurgist, gives some interesting particulars 
ey the new gun metal lately invented in Austria 
by von Rosthorn. He says: ‘‘ The new alloy which 
ane KX © oy ae teh an 
we ugh or » is compoxed of copper, 
spelter, iron and tin, in ons that may be slightly 
varied without much the result. In color it 
resembles brass rather than gun metal; it is very close 
in its and free from porosity. It is possessed of 
erable hardness, will take a 7 
Several eminent Vienna enginwers have it for the 
cylinders of hydraulic presses with great success, The 
writer gives it as his that the days of wrought 
iron are numbered, and that its taco will bo coon exp 
plied by steel in some form or x 


——The model of the new Goctvomegnetio locomo- 
tive is now exhibited at Versailles. Its inventors MM. 

constructed 
railroads at 


Bellet and Rouve, assert that locomotives 
ordinary 
The power is obtained 


on their principle could travel on 
oS aaa yg . 
magnetizing en tizing, y means of a 
Cusenl cupglied by 6 Seek batters and, it is said, 
utilizes only a small part of the force developed. 

— According to a French provisional , the 
Emperor has just completed a book, which be read 
with even more curiosity than his Life of Julius Cwsar; 
it bears the title of “‘ Henri Quatre et sa Politique.” 

—— In 1864 there were published in England 3,553 
new works and new editions, including t. .~ dy of 


engineering, 62; politics and questions of 
y, 56; agriculiure, horticulture, field. sports, 46; 
art, architecture, &c., 52 : commercial, 41 ; science and 
natural history, 122. . 


t.—A friend observed to Judge Kelly, 
pk. by d, of Louisiana, stabbed him, that he 
regarded the assault as an earnest desire to restore the 
Union as it was. 


—— Since the death of Leech, Punch haa fallen very 
much off. It is now reduced to illustrate puns and 
plays upon words. In a recent number it had an illus- 
tration on this: ‘I say, boy, where does this road go 
to?” “Idon’t know, sir,” replied the boy, “"taing 
been nowhere since I’ve been here!” 

—— A Cincinnati paper, omy | of the overthrow of 
the rebels at Atlanta, says just before the Federal 
troops entered the town, an Indiana company, almost 
worn out with the march, were 


8 ig with 
very little regard to order. Hurrying up to his men, 
the captain shouted, ‘Close upl dees upi If the 


enemy were to fire when you're straggling al this 
wep, thay eouban’s hit © owned one of you.” And the 
boys closed up immediately. 

—— The meaning of the number on spools of thread 
isthe pumber of hanks to the pound; each hank mea- 
sures 840 yards. 


—— A clergyman was lately depicting, before a d 
interested audience, the alarming increase of Snteuneee 4 
ance, when he astonished his hearers by“e : 
a 7 mab me neighborhood died very 

t _w was preaching the Gospel in a 
beastly state of intoxication |" 

—— A French paper reports a special meeting of 
French gourmets, whose aim and object in life is to pro- 
duce some new dish. The latest novelty their com- 
bined wisdom hae been able to devise is lobster boiled 
in champagne. 


—— The Independence states that 1 man was killed 
tly, in the Hotel Dieu, Paris, by an overdose oi 
= . A celebrated professor amputated his arm 
t 





perceiving that the it was dead, and the 
spectators were equally . 
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SCENES IN AND AROUND FORT FISIIER, N. C,—From Sxerougs ny ovr Sreciat Artist, Joseru Brcekux. 
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BBADQUARTERS OF GEN. TRARY, NEAR FORT FisHER. JAIL AND PILLORY AT SMITHVILLE, NEAR FORT FISHER.—-FROM A SKEEIOH BY EB. B. HALL. 
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SEACOAST OPERATIONS AGAINST CHARLESTON—BRILLIANT DASH AND CAPTURE OF REBEL RIFLE-PITS AND PRISONERS BY THE U. 8S. TROOPS ON JAMES ISLAND, 8. C., FEB. 9.—-FROM A SKETCII RY 
OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. W. T. CRANE. 


THE TREASURY COURT. 
BY HENRY A. BLOOD. 
Srx trees there stand in the Treasury Court, 
And the leaves of five are green ; 
But the leaves of one are yellow as gold, 
While the fountain flies between. 





Under the trees in the high-walled court 


The Treasury genii sleep ; 
But they watch in their sleep with lidless eyes 
O’er many a vault and keep. 


I wish you might stand in the Treasury Court, 
Where the fountain speaks and shines, 

And gaze at the lofty four square walls, 
And the windows all,in lines. 


I wish you might stand where the large green 
tree, 
Or the golden-leaved tree, now stands, 
And catch at the windows above a glance 
Or a gleam of snowy hands. 


For so you might fairly think you stood 
In the inner courts of a king— 

An Arabian king, who had for slaves 
The genii of the ring. 


Ah, but there is a monarch within, 
And a very stern monarch is he ; 
And the genii that sleep in the high-walled 
court 
Are ware of his wrathful e’e. 


The stern King’s dargerous wrath they fear, 
_ They fear, if they do not hold 
Safe for the soldier in every keep 

The soldier's well-earned gold. 


Gold for the braves with Sheridan ! 
Gold for the braves with Grant! 
for the Union braves where’er 

ir martial feet they plant. 


For ever thus in the Treasury Court, 
’Mid the green leaves or the dry, 

With lidless orbs on the watch and ward 
The Treasury watchdogs lie. 


King Fessenden, he is the king so stern ; 
But so long as the stern king reigns 

The soldier may sleep, while the genii watch, 
For the soldier will get his gains, 


WHY I MARRIED 
A REJECTED SUITOR. 





BY CLAIRE CROFTON. 


Tue dull November day was drawing to a 
close. During the last half hour, as I had flitted 
to and fro between kitchen and pantry, making 
ready for the evening meal, I had paused repeat- 
edly by the window, and sent my glanee across 
the broad fields that intervened between the house 
and the public road, expecting momentarily to see 














the hill, the forerunner of my father’s approach, 
But no living thing met my view. So, having 
moulded my biscuit and set them to rise, I ran 
out into the yard, and leaning on the gate, peered 
earnestly through the gathering shades of twi- 
light, hoping to catch a glimpse of the expected 
one. A dense fog was rolling slowly inland. Al- 
ready the low meadow lands lying to the east were 
whelmed beneath the advancing tide, while here 
and there a solitary tree lifted its tall head above 
the white impalpable billows, looking like the huge 
mast of some giant man-of-war becalmed on that 
silent spectral,ocean. A light breeze just lifted 
the slender needles of the two great pines that 
stood like grim sentinels on either side of the 
gate, and made mournful music amid their 
branches, sounding like the low wash of waves on 
some far-off shore. Our house, a large, old-fash- 
ioned, gable-roofed farmhouse, surrounded by 
half a score of outbuildings, was situated in the 
most central part of my father’s farm, a full quar- 
ter of a mile from the highway, and more than 
half a mile from any neighbors. {t was a lone- 
some situation, but accustomed to it from child- 
hood, I seldom felt its isolation. My father was a 


the glistening horns of cattle rising the brow of drover, and he had left home early that morning 

















| THE ROBBER THROWS OFF HIS DISGUISE. 


for the purpose of purchasing cattle in a neigh- 
boring town, intending to return before nightfall. 
This arrangement was the more necessary, a8 my 
two brothers were away from home, and in my 
father’s absence, I was left alone with my invalid 
mother, and obliged to have the caro of things in- 
door and out, As I stood there leaning over the 








HOSPITALITY ASKED AND GIVEN. 


gate, and carelessly humming an air not to be 
found in any modern opera, the figure of a man 
emerged from the fog and came slowly up the long 
lane that served as a thoroughfare to all in the 
neighborhood who, in going to and from the vil- 
lage, preferred a short cut across the fields to the 
longer route by the public road. As the man drew 
nearer I recognised our neighbor Dutton. 

“Good evenin’, Miss Em’ly,” he said, halting as 
he came within speaking distance. ‘‘ Watchin’ 
for your father, I take it.” 

I answered in the affirmative. 

** Wall, I’m sarcumspectly of the ‘pinion that 
the squire wont reach home to-night. It’s the talk 
at the village that the bridge over the little 'Jeps- 
cot has bin kerrid off by the freshet, and if so be 
that it’s a fact your father will have to go round 
by Sunkhaze, a matter of some six or seven miles 
furder, an’ he’ll skersely tempt gittin’ thro’ with 
his critters to-night. It’s skeary work drivin’ cat- 
tle after nightfall, ’specially in sich travellin’ as 
"tis now.” 

“* Nevertheless I am confident that he will come. 
He is not one to be daunted by trifles, you know, 
| and he will be very unwilling to remais away from 

home all night.” 
| “Well, I lieved he’d natterly be anxious to git 
| home, seein’ he’s got sickness in the famerly. How 
is your marm?” 
| “She is more comfortable, thank you. Any 
news at tho village, Mr. Dutton ?” 

**Not’s I knows on. Stay—I did hear tell that 
Nat Thorndyck got back to his old ha’nts once 
more.” 
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**Nat Thorndyck! what, has he broken out of 
prison ?” 

“Not jest. He’s sarved his time out. Warn’t 
sentenced for only five year, you know. I said at 
the time the judge had orter made it ten year ifa 
day, ‘twas sich an aggervated case of wholesale 
*salt an’ bat’ry. I’m sorry he’s loosé agin. He’s 
a dang’rous feller, an’ I suspicion we shall hear of 
somebody’s bein’ robbed, or havin’ their throats 
cut, ef he’s ‘lowed to prowl round the country.” 

** Not so bad as that, I trust,” I said, smiling ; 
‘**he may have reformed.” 

** Wall, I never did hear tell of a wolf’s reform- 
ing, or a panther’s gittin’ meek-like an’ losin’ his 
taste for blood, not as I knows on,” said the old 
man drily. ‘ But howsomever I must be jogging, 
or my old woman ’ll think sumthin’s happened 
me. Good-night, Miss Em’ly.” And he plodded 
along homeward. 

I half turned to re-enter the house, but paused 
and lingered by the gate, though I would scarcely 
confess to myself my motive in doing so. I had 
ceased to expect my father’s return until a late 
hour. If he had been obliged to go so much out 
of his way, I knew that he could not arrive before 
ten or eleven at night. But I will own the truth. 
I knew that Wilford Stacy would take the path 
across the fields on his return from his day’s work 
in the village, and I had no objection to seeing the 4 
handsome young carpenter, albeit, it must be con- 
fessed, we had not been on the best of terms of 
late. Some women are born flirts, and I think I 
belongetl to that class. Having the misfortune to 
be the acknowledged belle of our little village, my 
natural propensity to coquetry had been fostered 
and strengthened by the homage paid to my 
charms by my rural admirers. After all, it was 
perhaps as much their fault as mine that I treated 
them as so many puppets, capable only of afford- 
ing me amusement. Were there no slaves, the 
race of tyrants would soon become extinct, and 
when men will learn to retain their common sense 
in affairs of the heart, and refuse to be led blind- 
folded at the will of some fair syren, when they 
will set the example of dealing openly and honestly 
in love as in other affairs, then, and only then, 
will women discard coquetry and learn to practise 
frankness and sincerity in turn. 

For my own part, I coquetted unimercifully with 
my would-be lovers, and was secretly of opinion 
that I could make a fool of any man who chose to 
trust himself within the sphere of my attractions. 
But with Wilford Stacy I found this altogether an 
impracticable plan. Try as I would, I could not 
wind him around my finger. I think he loved 
me sincerely; but he had too much manliness 

of character to become the slave of any woman. 
And when, after having encouraged him by 
sweet smiles and gentle words, until I believed 
myself secure of his affections, I proceeded to test 
my power over him by an assymption of coldness 
and indifference, I found, to my surprise, that 
instead of evincing uneasiness or regret at my 
altered manner, and suing for a return of favor as 
others had done, he chose to meet me on my own 
ground, and with my own weapons, which he 
wielded so skilfully, that I was obliged to confess 
myself foiled. This piqued me, and I called to my 
aid all the resources of a woman’s ingenuity to 
provoke him to some display of jealousy. The re- 
sult was a downright quarrel, and for weeks we 
had only recognised each other when we chanced 
to meet in the coldest and most formal manner. 
Now a secret intuition warned me of his approach. 
I did not move nor turn my head as I heard his 
well-known footsteps in the path, but kept on 
singing in a low tone the words of.a song ‘hat I 
knew to be a favorite of his, I had thrown a light 
scarf over my head, not so much to shield me from 
the mist, as because I knew that the bright scar- 
let merino was becoming to my rich, brunette com- 
plexion, and set off to advantage the glossy black- 
ness of my hair. Presently the steps grew slower ; 
the music, into which I @:rew my whole soul, was 
luring him to my side, as I had hoped it would. 
I ceased singing and he stepped directly in front 
of me. 

"Good evening, Emily,” he said, in a gentler 
tone than I had heard from his lips for a long 
while. 

** Ah! is it you, Mr. Stacy?” I said with a start 
of well affected surprise. ‘You come upon one 
so suddenly. I have been watching for my father, 
you did not pass him, did you?” 

“No; I supposed that he had returned.” 

“ He has not, and [I fear he will be late, for Mr. 
Dutton informs me that the bridge over the 
Pejepscot has been carried away.” 

** And you are alone with your mother? It seems 
hardly safe, and you will be lonely sitting up for 
him.” 

Does he with an invitation to remain, thought 
I, but I answered carelessly : 

“Oh, I am not one of the timid sort, you know, 

' and I don’t mind being alone.” 

“* Perhaps you expéct company,” he said, eyeing 
me keenly as he spoke. “Doubtless Frank Jefi- 
reys would be cnly too happy to enliven your soli- 
tude by his presence, did he know you to be 
alone.” 


“T think it very likely that he will come,” I an- 
swered coolly, “‘and it must be confessed one 
could scarcely desire a more interesting and agree- 
able companion than Frank.” 

** Oh, I am willing to concede all his good quali- 
ties,” said Stacy, a little scornfully. “And I sup- 
pose not the least of them, in your estimation, is 
his spaniel-like submission to all your caprices.” 

“Very complimentary,” I replied, laughing, and 
flinging him « glance, half arch, half defiant, from 
under my long iashes. ‘‘ But if Frank resembics 
a spaniel, as you say, you must allow that you are 
sometimes very, very like a bear, Wilford.” 

The look, the tone disarmed him, as I meant it 
should. I saw the momentary struggle with his 
pride. Then he drew closer, and laid both his 
hands on mine, which rested on the topmost bar 
of the gate. His brown cheek glowed, and there 


I was always called in my own family, ‘I verily 
believe that you are a witch, for you draw me to 
you whether I will or not; but you cannot keep 
me without my own consent. And now, Milly, you 
must decide, once and for all, what sball be our 
future relations to each other. I offer you a true 
and honest heart; it is yours if you will accept it 
and value it aright, but I will not have it made a 
plaything of. You shall not smile on me one hour 
and flout me the next, as you do with the rest of 
your suitors. I must be all to you or nothing. I 
demand love for love, and constancy on your part 
in return for devotion on mine. I am too proud 
to let any woman, however dear to me, set her 
foot on my neck. I am better fitted for master 
than slave. Can you love me asIam? I await 
your answer. It will not break my heart if you 
reject me.” 

Why need he have said that? Why not have 
trusted to my better nature, which was already 
pleading in his behalf? But there was something 
so imperious even in his gentleness, so much de- 
fiance iningled with his love, that it angered me. 
My spirit rose up in arms at such presumptious 
wooing, and I answered haughtily : 

**T suppose I ought te feel highly honored by 
your preference, however expressed, and be pro- 
perly grateful that you are willing to take me on 
any terms; but I don’t seem to appreciate your 
condescension as it deserves. I object to dicta- 
tion with regard to my conduct towards you or 
any other person, and as for the love you proffer, 
it is surrounded with so many restrictions as to 
render it utterly valueless in my eyes. I decline 
your offer decidedly, and am happy to know that 
in so doing [ shall not occasion you any tnplea- 
sant feelings.” 

The light and glow all faded out of his face 
while I was speaking, and were succeeded by a 
hard and stern expression. 

** Emily,” he said, “I believe you are utterly 
heartless, and I despise myself for being so weak 
as to love you. But the spell is broken now. 
Henceforth you have no power to wound me. 
Some day you may regret the love you have so 
lightly cast aside.” 

He held my wrist in his strong grasp while he 
spoke, unconscious in his excitement that the 
pressure was almost crushing, till an involuntary 
gestare of pain on my part made him relinquish 
his hold. 

**T shall certainly feel the loss of so gentle a 
wooer,” I said, sarcastically, pointing to the broad, 
red mark that encircled my arm like a ribbon. 
He gazed at it a moment in silence. There was 
no anger in his face now, only sadness and some- 
thing of reproach in the look with which he re- 
garded me, as he said, gravely : : 

‘“* Pardon my unconscious violence, Emily. I 
very sorry for it. You can afford to forgive me, 
as itis the last time I shall trouble you. Farewell. 
I will try to think of you as kindly as I may.” 

He turned and walked swiftly away. A very 
pretty lover’s quarrel—was it not? But somehow 
I had no heart to exult over my triumph—if 
triumph it could be called, and it was with a slow 
step and grave face that I re-entered the house. 

I found my mother uneasy at my*father’s non- 
arrival, and when I repeated neighbor Dutton’s 
report about the bridge, her uneasiness changed 
to alarm. Naturally of a firm, hopeful and coura- 
geous disposition, long illness had weakened her 
mentally as well as physically. She had grown 
nervous, timid and desponding, and it required all 
our loving care to keep her from sinking into 
state of brooding melancholy. 

‘Tt is so unsafe,” she kept repeating, “for us 
to be left alone with such a sum of money in the 
house.” 

“But father will certainly return,” I said, 
* even if he has to leave his cattle behind. You 
know hé said, very decidedly, this morning, that 
he should be back to-night, and he always keeps 
his word.” ; 

My confident tone reassured her a little, and 
while busying myself with her tea and toast I con- 
tinued to talk in so lively a strain that she was 
soon won into a more cheerful mood. 

The hours wore on, the night had set in dark 
and rainy, but as yet no sign of the absent one. 
My mother’s room adjoined the kitchen, and hav- 
ing assisted her to bed, and made the customary 
arrangements for her comfort through the night, 
I laid the supper table and completed the pre- 
parations for my father’s return. Then I sat 
down by the hearth, and gazing into the glowing 
depths of the open fire, fell into a reverie. 

My thoaghts naturally reverted to my recent 
interview with Wilfred Stacy, and thé pang I felt 
as I recalled his parting words was sufficient proof 
of what I had long suspected, that in my heart of 
hearts I loved him well and truly. But he was lost 
to me for ever, for I knew him too well to hope that 
I could ever win him back, even if my pride would 
allow of my making advances for that purpose. 
Well, it was through my own fault that I had lost 
him, and if I suffered for my folly, at least, no one 
should suspect it. I was not one to “wear my 
heart on my sleeve for daws to peck at.” The 
subject was not a pleasant one to contemplate, so 
I tried to think of else. 

Suddenly the item of news that I had learned 
from Mr. Dutton with regard to the return of the 
convict, Nat Thorndyck, to his native village, 
flashed into my mind, and 1 felt a sudden chill as 
I thought of it. What if he should take it into 
his head to visit the house in my father’s absence? 
I fairly trembled at the idea. 

I was very young, scarcely more than thirteen, 
when he received his sentence, five years before, 
but I could well remember the bold, bad man who 
had been the terror of the neighborhood, till his 
career of crime was cheeked by his incarceration 
in the State prison. [ thought of the money to 
which my mother had alluded, ani wished that 
my father had taken it with him, instead of leaving 
it home for safe keeping. 

It was the proceeds of his last sale of cattle, and 





was a new and tender light in his boid, blue eyes. 
** Milly,” he said, giving me the pet name by which 


he had that morning taken from it the amount he 


| thought he should need through the day, and re- 
turned the remainder, five hundred dollars in 
banknotes, to his pocketbook, had placed the book 
in a drawer of the bureau in my mother’s room, 
charging me playfully not to spend it all for rib- 
bons and nicknacks if a pedlar chanced along 
through the day. 

« I was constitutionally fearless, and had never 
before felt the slightest uneasiness when my father 
was away, and now I was almost angry with my- 
self as I felt these first symptoms of timidity. 

**Pshaw!” I exclaimed, impatiently, ‘‘I must 
be growing nervous. If there is any gratitude in 
human nature, we, at least, are safe from hdrm 
at the hands of Nat Thorndyck, for my father was 
very kind to him at a time when he needed 
kindness sorely. And if the worst comes to the 
worst, Bruno,” I added, stooping to pat the head 
of the great, shaggy dog who lay stretched out 
on the rug at my feet, “I think, old fellow, that 
you and I together could offer a pretty effectual 
resistance to any attack that might be made 
upon us.” 

Bruno half raised himself, and gave me a look 
that said, as plainly as dog-language could ex- 
press it : 

“‘ All right, mistress mine, I am here, and you 
know well that no harm can reach you while I have 
life to defend you.” 

Bruno had been a powerful fellow in his time, 
a very Goliah of the canine race, able at one 
spring to bring down a refractory bullock, or to 
seize and hold a strong man, if occasion required. 
But he was superannuated now, and unable to ac- 
company my father in his travels, he remained at 
home, reposing on his laurels, like some veteran 
pensioner. The only active duties that he felt 
called upon to perform were a vigilant guarding 
of the from the intrusion of any stray 
duck or chicken, and a close attendance upon me 
in all my rambles. 

The rain pattered monotonously against the win- 
dows, and the wind howled dismally around the 
corner of the house. I had just risen to replenish 
the fire when I heard a rapping at the outer door. 
Supposing it to be a neighbor, stopping on his re- 
turn from the village, I took up my lamp to answer 
the summons. Bruno had started up, with a low 
growl, and was about to accompany me, but I or- 
dered him to remain, and he unwillingly obeyed. 
As I opened the door a gust of wind almost ex- 
tinguished my light. I stepped back, shading it 
with my hand, and then perceived that a stranger 
stood on the threshold. It was a venerable look- 
ing old man, apparently quite infirm, for he 
leaned heavily on his cane, while in a feeble voice 
he craved a night’s lodging. I paused irresolute. 
Our house was literally the home of hospitality— 
the wayfarer was never turned from its doors. 
But now I felt an almost unconquerable reluctance 
to admits stranger in my father’s absence. The 
old man saw my hesitation, and said, plain- 
tively : . 

“T am weary, and hungry, and footsore; it is 
very dark, and if I am forced to go further I shall 
probably miss the way, and have to lie all night 
on the cold ground, exposed to this chilling rain. 
Surely Squire Western will not refuse me a night’s 
shelter under his roof.” 

“‘You know my father then?” I said, a little 


surprised. 

ale tiara 
Ah! that name was a talisman to open both 

doors and hearts in that house. Edward was in 

his grave, and his memory was a sacred thing in 

the family circle. With the wife of Maringer I 

could have exclaimed : 


I was ashamed of my momentary hesitation ; still, 
with commendable prudence, I said : 

**Please wait one moment while I speak with 
my mother.” 

Going to her room, and finding her awake, I 
briefly laid the case before her : 

“He seems very old and feeble, and is sadly 
poverty-stricken in appearance,” I added. 

“ Admit him,” said my mother. “It can 
do no harm. No blessing enters the door that is 
closed against the needy wayfarer, and we have 
the Apostle’s injunction : ‘ Be not forgetful to en- 
tertain strangers, for thereby some have en 
tained angels unawares.’” 

“Well, mama,” I said, smiling, “if an angel 
should go tramping round the country in disguise, 
I hardly think he would be likely to smell so strong 
of tobacco smoke as this man does. But I will 
admit him at once. I only hesitated on account 
of father’s absence.” 

Returning to the door I invited the stranger to 
enter. But scarcely had he crossed the threshold 
when Bruno sprang forward, barking violently, 
and would have precipitated himself upen the old 
man but for my prompt interference. 

“Down, Bruno! Down! I say. What do you 
mean by such conduct? Back to your rug, this 
instant!” 

He dared not disobey my peremptory command, 
but retreated slowly, growling a remonstrance at 
every step. I apologised to my guest, who had 
retreated in alarm at the dog’s attack, for tho in- 
hospitable reception he had encountered, and 
drawing an armchair to the fire begged him to be 
seated. As he came forward I noticed that he 
stooped a good deal and appeared to walk with 
some difficulty. He sank into the seat, and 
stretched out his hands, tremulous with age and 
weakness, towards the cheerful blaze. His thin, 
white hair flowed down over his neck, is sil- 
very beard descending to his breast gave him a 
truly patriarchal appearance, but beneath his 
shaggy eyebrows gleamed a pair of keen gray 
eyes that age had not yet robbed of their fire. His 
garments were old and threadbare, and seemed 
scarcely sufficient to protect him from the in- 
clemency of the weather. I felt sincere com- 
passion for this poor old wayfarer, who seemed so 











onely and feeble, and after he was warmed I in 

ae a the table and partake of 
le pouring his tea I inquired 

he had travelled. va pow ie 

“Ten miles since morning,” he said, nami 
the place from which he came and telling to what 
part of the country he was going. But he did not 
seem inclined to talk much, which I imputed to 
his weariness. He asked, however, several ques. 
tions about my father, where he was, when I ey. 
pected him back, and so forth. 

Meanwhile Bruno, who had taken up his station 
on the hearthrug again, lay with his head drooped 
on his forepaws and his watchful eyes following 
every motion of the stranger, occasionally showing 
his white teeth in a subdued snarl. He was never 
cordial with strangers, but I had seldom seen him 
nranifest so much animosity as he displayed to. 
wards the forlorn old man. 

** Bruno, old fellow, aren’t you ashamed of your- 
self?” I said, stooping to caress him. “ You wil] 
bring discredit on the house by your churlish con. 
duct. I thought you had a more charitable dis. 
position.” 

He answered my remonstrance by rubbing his 
head fondly against my arm, but continued his 
watch of the ° 

After the old man had satisfied his hunger he 
asked permission to lie down on the lounge and 
rest himself. I offered to show him at once to his 
room, but to this he objected. He wanted to see 
my father, on his return, and talk with him about 
old times, he said. So he lay down on the chintz- 
covered sofa, and I returned to my seat and my 
netting. 

The time wore on; the storm increased in 
violence, but I listened vainly in the pauses of the 
wind to hear my father’s cheery voice ring out : 

** Hilloa, the house!” as was his custom on his 
return at night. 

Twice in the course of the evening I went into 
my mother’s room, and found her sleeping 
sweetly. The last time, impelled by an impulse 
that I could neither account for nor resist, I 
unlocked the drawer that contained the money, 
and taking out the pocketbook put it in the 
bosom of my dress. My stranger guest seemed 
sleeping soundly, and even Bruno had sunk into 
a doze, but as for myself I was possessed by an 
unaccountable restlessness. A vague premonition 
of evil haunted me, and I started nervously st 
every unusual sound. Between nine and ten 
o’clock I went once more to the outer door, and 
opening it, locked out into the night. It was 
pitchy dark, a darkness that might almost be felt, 
and the storm raged furiously. I glanced in the 
direction of the village, but not a single, friendly 
ray could I discern to relieve my sense of loneli- 
ness ; I seemed shut out from all the world, anda 
feeling of inexpressible sadness came over me. 
Bruno, who had followed me to the door, seemed 
to partake of my feelings, for after gazing 
wistfully into the gloom without, and then into 
my troubled face, he gave utterance to a long 
howl that fairly made me shiver. 

“Be quiet, sir,” I said. ‘I think we are both 
losing our common sense. You master would 
call us cowards, and not come wide of the mark 
either.” 

Closing and bolting the door, I returned to the 
kitchen, and rousing my guest told him he had 
better retire, as it was getting late, and no signs 
of my father’s arrival. But he begged to be per- 
mitted to remain where he was for the night; 
alleging that his clothes were so soiled he was 
not fit to occupy a clean bed, and had much 
rather keep his place before the fire. I objected 
to this at first, but he insisted so pertinaciously 
that I gave up the point, and bringing some 
blankets from the next room threw them over 
him, that he might not be cold. Then I heaped 
more wood on the fire, retrimmed my lamp and 
resolved to watch till midnight. If my father did 


shawl over my shoulders, I sat down near the 
door of my mother’s room, which was ajar, and 
leaning my head agaitkt the cushioned back of 
the chair, fell into a brown study. Gradually my 
thoughts grew confused, and before I was sensible 
of being drowsy I had lapsed into the land of 
dreams. I‘could not have slept long when I 
awoke with a start, and a vague sense of impend- 
ing danger, which was not lessened on opening 
my eyes. Before me stood my stranger guest ; 
no longer bent and decrepit, but erect and 
atalwart. He had laid one hand on my sheulder ; 
not with the palsied grasp of age, it was the iron 
grip of one in the strength and vigor of manhood, 
while before my eyes gleamed a long, murderous- 
looking knife, its keen point touching my throst. 
Was I indeed awake, or helpless in the power of 
a hideous nightmare. I strove to —to cry 
out, but my tongue clove to the roof of my mouth. 

** Hist! girl,” said the wretch ; “‘no noise, no 
struggling, or it will be worse for you. Attend to 
what I say. I want the money that your father 
received for his cattle, at the last sale, and left 
behind him this morning ; also the gold watch 
which your brother Tom left in your hands when 
he went away. Get them for me quick, for I have 
no time to spend hunting them up, and mark me, 
no screams or hysterics; I have a very decided 
way of dealing with such things.” 

I had no intention of indulging in either. By 
an almost superbuman effort of the will I had 
succeeded in conquering my terror, and summoD- 
ing all my self-control, I now felt as cool and calm 
as ever I did in my life. 

**You must be a cowardly fellow,” I said, scorn- 
fully. ‘You assume the disguise of a beggar in 
order to obtain admittance into a house that 
contains only two defenceless women, and after 
being warmed and fed you would repay their 
hospitality by robbing them. Why, any decent 
villain would be ashamed of such conduct!” 

He regarded me for a moment in 7 
parently too much surprised to speak. 

“You are a brave girl,” he said, at length, 
“‘and I admire your spirit. But I cannot stop © 








Ss Fore vw SF 


Co 


roam mora r we THN OK aeeFPe PhP ev eee HON 


-~ Fao 


an) 


eRaaas owe 


RPM ASTI RAS 


neD 


heir 





Maron 4, 1865.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


375 








ey. I have delayed my purpose until the 
latest moment, to make sure that no straggler 
from the village should take the,alarm in passing. 
I must put miles between me and this place 
before morning. If you will get me the money | 
peaceably, well and good, I will leave without | 
harming you. But if you refuse, and I have to 

spend precious time in searching for it myself, I ; 
will first murder the cold woman before your eyes, 
and then cut your ownthroat. Now, choose which 
you will do?” 

” There was no help for it. 

“Take your hand from my arm,” I said, “ and 
I will get you the money.” 

« Not so fast, girl: I shall not loose my hold on 
you till the money is placed in my hands. I want 
no devil’s trick played on me, and you look as 
though you were equal to anything of the kind.” 

“But,” I remonstrated, ‘‘to get the watch I 
must go into my mother’s room, and I will not 
have you enter there, She is so feeble that the 
fright would-kill her.” 

“Oh, we shan’t wake her. [I'll step like a cat 
treading on velvet; but where you go, I go too.” 

Remonstrances were useless. I shrank with 
loathing from the ruffian’s touch, and my blood 
boiled with indignation at his determination to 
enter my mother’s room. 

That even the shadow of wrong or violence 
should be allowed-to approach that dear one, who 
was the object of constant solicitude in her 
family, seemed something monstrous and un- 
natural to me. Setting my teeth hard, to keep 
down the unavailing expression of my feelings, 
I rose to lead the way. But the sovnd of our 
voices had awakened Bruno. The faithful snimal 
scemed to comprehend at a glance the position cf 
atfairs. He saw the hand of the hated stranger 
Jaid on the person of his mistress, and, unmindful 
of his own age and fgebleness, with a fierce, vin- 
dictive growl, he sprang full at the throat of his 
enemy. There was a moment’s desperate strug- 
gle. Scarce knowing what I did, I sprang to the 
hearth, and seizing the fire-shovel, turned, with 
the intention, I believe, of dealing the robber a 
blow with it. But at that instant he shook him- 
self free of the dog, who dropped at my feet and 
rolled over and over in the death agony. The 
ruffian’s knife had done its work. Another mo- 
ment, and he had pinioned my armas in his strong 
grasp, and wrenched the iron from my hand. 

“So, girl, you thought to show fight, did you? 
Hed you hit me with that you would never have 
struck another blow.” 

I stared at him in astonishment. It was no 
longer an old man, even in appearance, that 
stood before me. In his. struggle with the dog 
the patriarchal, false beard had been dragged 
away, revealing a smoothly shaven chin and a 
massive lower jaw, strikingly resembling that of 
a bulldog in formation. His wig, too, had fallen 
back, displaying a crop of coarse, red hair be- 
neath. Five years had effected so little change in 
that evil-looking face that I recognised it at once. 

“So, Nat Thorndyck, it is you then who have 
come back to rob your benefactor? Had there 
been one spark of honor or gratitude in your 
composition, you would have died rather thin 
have lifted your hand against one of this house- 
hold.” ; 

“You know me, then?” he said, grimly. 

“Know you! your face is not one to be easily 
forgotten.” 

‘* Well, the knowledge is like to cost you dear. 
I would have spared you if I could, for I have not 
forgotten that sour father befriended me once. 
ut that goes for nothing now. You have re- 
cognised me, and my own safety requires that I 
take your life.” 

“You will not murder me, surely,” I said, 
seeing too late the folly of which I had been 
guilty. 

“T certainly shall do that very thing, and your 
mother shall keep yon company,” he said, speak- 
ing as coolly as though it were a mere matter of 
business. ‘* Your evidence would send me to prison 
once more, and I’ve had enough of that place to last 
ine & lifetime. I'd sooner commit a dozen mur- 
ders than risk being sent back.” : 

“ But if I promise not to betray you.” 

“Bah!” he interrupted, contemptuously ; 
“catch me trusting to such a promise. No, dcad 
men tell no tales, and this knife is keen enough 
to stop even a’ woman's tongue from blabbing.” 

A deep groan in the bedroom made us both 
turn in that direction. My mother had been 
aroused by the noise of the struggle, and had 
heard all that followed. She had risen in bed, 
and her white terror-stricken face looked out 
from the darkness, ghastly as that of a corpse. 
How could I comfort her? 

“Pray to God, mother,” I cried. “ Pray to 
Him! He can help us, even in this strait.” 

“ He’d best be quick about it then,” sneered the 
blasphemous wretch, “‘ for I assure you he’s got 
no time to lose. But get me this money at once, 
girl, and then I'll settle affairs with you.” 

“You must be a born simpleton,” I answered, 
contemptuonsly, “to think that I will give you 
the money when I know you will take my life as 
soon as it is im your hands, Find it yourself, if 
you can, and I wish you joy of the search, for I 
promise you it will be a long one.” 

rhis staggored him, and after a moment’) 
pause, ho said, with an appearance of yielding : 

“Well, give me the money and the watch, so 
that I can be off, and I promise not to harm 
you. ’ 

Llooked in his face, and was convinced that he 
would not keep his word. Falsehood was written 





‘n every line of it. There was a murderous fire 
in his eyes, and I knew that the fiend in his heart 
Was thirsting for blood. But my plan was formed | 
on the mstant. I affected to believe him, and | 
taking up the lamp, said : 
“‘Come, then.” 
Still with his grasp on my arm I led him to the | 





disclosing a small closet filled with newspapers. 
From the midst of ‘these I drew forth a pocket- 
book, and gave it into his hands. Of course it 
was not the one containing the money, that was 
safe on my person. This one was filled with old 
receipts, loose notes and memorandums. 

“Well,” he remarked, “I should never have 
thought of looking there for it, that’s so. Now, 
stand still, and mind that you don’t move from 
your tracks while I open it.” 

To do this he was obliged to relinquish his hold 
ofme. ‘aking the handle of his knife betwixt 
his teeth he proceeded to undo the straps of the 
pocketbook. This was the opportunity on which 
I had counted. Drawing slowly back by an adroit 
movement, I suddenly raised my right arm, and, 
with all the force that I could command, hurled 
the lamp full in his face. He staggered back- 
ward with the blow, and before he could recover 
himself; I sprang past him with the quickness of 
thought,’ gained my mother’s room almost at a 
bound, closed the door, and shot the bolt into its 
socket. 

There were matches and a candle on the table by 
her bed. I hastily struck a light, then, without 
pausing, I ran to a large chest that stood in a cor- 
ner of the room. It was so heavy that on ordinary 
occasions I could not have moved it. NowI swutig 
it around as easily as though it had been my work- 
bag, and planted it against the door to serve as a 
barricade. Then I turned to my mother, who, pale 
and trembling, had watched my movements in 
silence. 

** Mother, dear mother, if you love me—if you 
would save your own life—summon up all your 
courage. We must escape by the window.” 

She could not speak, but assented by a motion 
of the head, and tried to assist me as I hurriedly 
proceeded to invest her with some portion of her 
clothing. 

The robber had been silent for a few moments ; 
probably he had been partially stunned by the 
force of the blow. Now we heard him venting his 
rage in a torrent of oaths and blasphemies that 
tairly chilled my blood. These were accompanied 
by thundering blows on the door. Had it been of 
pine it must have yielded, but the heayy maple- 
wood panels and stout hinges stood firm. But I 
knew it could not hold out long against that fierce 
assault. 
partially dressed, speaking words of hope and 
courage, to which my heart didnot respond. She 
had not risen from her bed without assistance for 
months, now she got up and walked with a firm 
step to the window. I threw it wide open. A 
furious gust of wind and rain drove inward, drench- 
ing, blinding and half-suffocating us. My mother 
would have fallen had I not supported her. 

“Tt is useless,” she said, faintly ; “ my strength 
is all gone—I can get no farther. Leave me, 
Milly—save yourself.” . 

“* T will be’cut into inch pieces before I will leave 
you, mother,” I said, firmly. ‘‘ Courage, dearest ; 
a litile effort will carry us through the window, 
and then we can secrete ourselves in one of the 
outhonses.” 

I placed a chair by the window and almost lifted 
her into it, designing to help her out first, but she 
shrank back, saying, in a tone of terror : 

‘*The waterbutt, Milly! Weshall bedrowned.” 

Oh, heavens! I had forgotten it. The rain- 
waterbutt was directly béneath the window and 
occupied the whole space across. It must be 
nearly full now, and, in the darkness, how could 
we escape drowning? T uttered a groan of agony, 
and stood for a moment motionless. A thousand 
thoughts flashed through my brain, foremost was 
that of Wilford Stacy. What would I not have 
given for the aid of his strong arm, clear brain 
and fearless heart in that hour of peril! And but 
for my own folly I might have had it. I was 
bitterly punished for my sins. ‘Save, Lord, or 
we perish!” was the agonizing cry that wont up 
from my heart. Still that heavy shower of blows 
raining against the door, which bent, and quivered, 
and threatened every moment to give way ; still 
those horrid oaths, mingled with savage threats 
of an outrage to which death itself were a mercy. 
My momentary stupor was over. 

“We must risk all,” Isaid. ‘‘ Better a thousand 
times to die by drowning than to fall alive into the 
bands of that wretch.” 

Seizing a blanket from the bed, I tied one end 
aroupd my mother’s waist, and holding the other 
in my hand, directed her how to proceed so as to 
grasp the edge of the waterbutt, and, if possible, 
swing herself over the side. But while I was yet 
speaking she uttered a deep groan and fell back 
into my arms rigid and convulsed. I lowered her 
gently to the floor, and, leaning from the window, 
rent the air with my piercing cries for help. I 
shouted until exhausted, and then sat down by 
my mother’s side, and praying God to strike me 
dead ere that man could reach me. 

Crash! crash! The door was giving way. I 
rose to my feet and mechanically looked around 
for some means of defence. There was nothing 
that would serve as a weapon. The shattered 
door fellin. The chest served for a moment to 
impede the robber’s entrance, but only for a mo- 
ment. As he leaped over it I seized a stool, and 
in sheer desperation hurled it at hie head. He 
darted on one side in time to avoid the blow, and 
the next moment I was struggling in his arms. 
With a burst of fierce exultation he drew me 
through the door into the kitchen. My only ho,e 
now was in instant death, that might save me from 
a worse fate. His hand was within my reach, and, 
seizins it with my teeth, I bit it until the blood 
came. The pain seemed to maddenhim. Witha 
fearful imprecation he clutched my throat, and 
grasping his knife, which he had thrown on the 
table, he raised his arm to strike. Isaw the up- 


lifted blade gleam in the tirelight, and, closing my 
eyes with a shudder, committed my soul to God, 


But before the blow could descend I heard the 


Opposite side of the room, where a small, mov- | sharp click of pistol behind me, a bullet whizzed 
able cupboard stood against the wall. Pushing | past, and the uplifted arm of the ruffian fell 


this @ little aside, I slid back a panel of the way, | powerless at his side. The next moment his grip 





I had succeeded in getting my mother 


on my throat relaxed, and he fell senseless at my 
feet, prostrated by a blow that might almost have 
felled an ox. 

While faint, dizzy, bewildered, scarce conscious 
of my deliverance, I reeled forward and fell into 
the outstretched arms of Wilford Stacy. I did not 
faint—I never fainted in my life—but I lay in his 
arms helpless as an infant, with no power to move 
or speak, My white face and closed eyes fright- 
ened him. Le thought me dying, and called my 
name, coupled with words of passionate tender- 
ness that thrilledme even at that moment. A burst 
of tears came to my relief, and throwing my arms 
around his neck, I sobbed out : 

**Oh, Will, you have saved my life, and if you will 
only forgive me, I will never, never flirt again, but 
love you as long as I live.” 

Reader, his answer is not for yourears. The 
next moment I broke away from him, exclaim- 
ing: 

‘*My mother! Oh, Wilford, she is dead or dying. 
Help me to attend to her.” 

**Let me first secure this wretch,” he said, 
stooping over the prostrate robber. ‘‘ He seems 
quiet enough now, but may revive and do further 
mischief.” 

He bound Thorndyck’s hands securely, and then 
came to my assistance. My mother was no longer 
convulsed, but she lay without sense or motion. 
Wilford lifted her in his arms and laid hes on the 
bed. 

** She lives!” he said, cheerfully, as he laid his 
finger on her wrist, ‘‘ and we will soon restore her 
to consciousness.” 

He applied proper restoratives, and before long 
had the pleasure of seeing her open her eyes and 
look around her. Familiar faces were bending 
over her, and at first she seemed to retain no con- 
sciousness of what had reduced her to stich a 
state, But as memory returned she started up in 
bed, trembling in every limb. We soothed her 
with assurances of safety, and while we were still 
trying to allay her fears there came a loud rapping 
at the outer door, and my father’s voice demanded 
admittance. Wilford hastened to open the door. 

** What, Stacy! You here? Did my little girl 
get lonesome in my absence, and invite you to 
keep her company?” said my father in his pleasant, 
cheery tones. 

But as he crossed the threshold he paused and 
gazed appalled at the ghastly spectacie that met 
his eyes. There lay his faithful dog in a pool of 
blood, and near him the apparently lifeless form 
of the robber. The floor was strewn with frag- 
ments of the broken lamp, and mingled with them 
lay Wilford’s pistol and Thorndyck’s bloody knife. 
Farther on was the battered and broken door that 
led into his wife’s room, 

‘* My wife! my child!” he gasped, in a tone of 
agony, as he sprang forward. 

** Both safe, thank God!” said Wilford, 

The next moment my father, with one arm 
clasped tightly around my waist, was bending over 
to kiss my mother and assure himself that sh 
was indeed uninjured. a 

Then came explanations on all sides. I had to 
relate ali the events of the evening, interrupted 
occasionally by the vehement exclamations of my 
auditors. Then Wilford took up the tale, and we 
learned the cause of his providential arrival at 
the moment of my greatest extremity. After re- 
turning home that evening he went up to his room 
and sat trying to read, but really thinking over 
his interview with me, and, as he afterwards ac- 
knowledged, blaming himself for the precipitancy 
with which he had acted. Nor could he quite di- 
vest himself of a feeling of anxiety as he thought 
of the possibility of my remaining alone in the 
house all night, in case my father should fail to 
return. About ten o’clock a younger brother 
came up to bed, and casually mentioned the fact 
of Nat Thorndyck’s return to his home, and added 
a report that he had been seen lurking in the 
vicinity of Squire Western’s house the day before. 
Wilford was on his feet in an instant, and without 
stopping to reply to his brother’s exclamation of 
astonishment, he seized his revolver and sallied 
forth into the rain and darkness, determined to 
assure himself of my safety by keeping guard at 
our door until my father’s return. He was still at 
at some distance from the house when the sound 
of my cries reached him; they added wings to 
his feet. When he reached the house he found 
the door bolted, but there was a window in the 
porch that was unfastened, and by this he gained 
admittance. He entered the kitchen just as the 
door of my mother’s room gave way beneath the 
blows showered upon it by Thorndyck, who, deaf- 
ened by his own noise, heard not the sound of 
approaching footsteps. Wilford took in the whole 
scene at a glance, and when he saw me in the 
robber’s grasp he raised his pistol to fire. _Twice 
he took deliberate aim and twice paused, fear- 
ing that the bullet intended for the assassin might 
reach my heart. But when he saw Thorndyck’s 
arm uplifted for the fatal blow he hesitated no 
longer. Dropping his pistol as soon as he had 
discharged it, he seized a stick of wood and in- 
flicted the blow that laid the ruffian at my feet. 

“And for the sake of that paltry sum the 
wretch would have committed murder! I would 
the money had been given to the flames ere it 
had subjected my loved ones to such danger,” 
said my father, as he drew me close to him. 

«+ Nevertheless it is safe, father,” I said, draw- 
ing forth the pocketbook and placing it in his 
hands. wats 

“Jt is youre, my child, every cent of it. You 
have dearly earned it, and it sbail serve for your 
wedding-dowry, provided you marry your pre- 
server.” 

Wilford smiled and T turned away my head. 

“ And now,” said my father, “‘ we must attend 
to this wretch, who has done his best to render 
my home desolate in retarn for the benefits 1 once 
heaped upon him. I think I could have forgiven 
any other man more readily.” 

“‘ The more merit, then, in forgiving him, father. 





We must not let his guilt make us forget our 
Christianity.” 








Upon examination, it was found that the rob- 
ber’s right arm was shattered, and there was a 
serious but not fatal wound on his head. When 
restored to consciousness by the application of 
proper remedies, he glowered savagely upon us 
all, but refused to speak, and bore his sufferings 
in sullen silence. 

He was removed to another room, and my father, 
who had considerable skill in surgery, dressed his 
wounds. In the morning a surgeon was summoned 
to attend him. What more remains to be written 
of this bad man I will relate ina few words. He 
remained with us until his wounds were so far 
healed as to render it safe to remove him to the 
county jail, there to await his trial at the next 
term of the Supreme Court. While beneath our 
roof, although the object of the most unremitting 
kindness from every member of the family, he 
never manifested the slightest symptom of re- 
pentance, but retained his dogged sullenness of 
demeanor to the last, seeming only to regret that 
he had failed in accomplishing his nefarious pur- 
pose. Of course his trial resulted in his being 
sent to his old quarters in the State Prison, and 
this time his sentence was for life, 

Poor Bruno! Dear, gallant fellow, faithful unto 
death! Some may curl the lip at the idea of shed- 
ding tears at the loss of a dog, but I am not 
ashamed to confess that I wept bitterly over the 
body of the noble brute who had given his life in 
defence of mine. 

I have read of those whose hair, through grief 
or mortal terror, has grown white in a single 
night ; my curls retained their sheeny darkness 
undimmed, but my face, in its almost deathly 
pallor, bore evident traces of what I had under. 
gone, and it was weeks before it regained its usua 
rosy bloom. Strange to say, my mother was not 
permanently injured by the events of teat fearful 
night. The excitement through which she bad 
passed seemed to act as a tonic to her debilitated 
system, she began to grow better at once, and in 
a few months was completely restored to. health, 

And did I marry my preserver? Of course I 
did. And if you wish for any further particulars 
of this veracions history, you can have them by 
addressing Mrs. Wilford Stacy, P. , State of 
M And did I keep my promise about flirt- 
ing? Most faithfully. If you doubt it, ask my 
husband. 














GRAND MASQUERADE FESTIVAL 
OF THE LIEDERKRANZ. 


Last week we gave a complete account and 
illustration of the Arion Fancy Ball, which seemed to 
cap the véry climax of festive success and gaiety. If we 
had any new terms of appreciation left, we would try to 
intimate that the carnival of the Licderkranz, on the 
17th, was as true a success in a different line, and that 
without even suggesting the various original devices 
and masks of thé Arion, it was fully as ingenious in an 
entirely new series of grotesque contrivances. 

The Liederkranz (or ‘‘ Wreath of Songs ”’) is an older 
organization than the Arion, dating in this city as far 
back.as 1847, an@ consequently can claim the very re- 
spectable age of 18 years, as well as the greater honor of 
sending into the world the gay Arion, a splendid “ chip 
of the old block,” or, more properly speaking, a huge 
limb of the parental trunk. 

It started with an organization of 15 or 20 gentlemen, 
and has kept on increasing in numbers until now it has 
a roll of members more than 800 strong, among whom 
are many of the most respectable German residents of 
the city. In 1860 it was chartered by the Legislature, 
and two or three years ago the society was able to build 
a fine club house at Nos. 31 and 33 Fourth street. 

The present board of officers are Charles Lellmaun, 
President; Max Goep and L. Kammerer, Vice-Presi- 
dents; George Nembach and W. Rasmus, Secretaries; 
L. A. Grasse, Treasurer; Director, A. Paur. 

The ball of Thursday night presented a vast and-bril- 
liant spectacle of constantly changing color and move- 
ment, under the blaze of gas and among the perfumes 
of flowers. The decorations of the hall were lavish and 
in rich taste, giving the appearance of a grand carnival 
scene. The second and third tiers were festooned with 
entirely new draperies in carnival colors, surrounding a 
number of amusing oil paintings, representing a va- 
riety of subjects, well calculated to excite the merriment 
of the spectator. in one place the spectator beheld a 
painting of ‘Punch and Judy” teaching two cock- 
roaches to dance. In another appeared the bust of a 
well-known actress, with little imps playing sad frolics 
with her cranium. In another an astronomer was seen 
taking observations through a glass, before which stands 
a clown intercepting the view. . 

The stage was so arranged as to present the view of a 
magnificent tent, with a beautiful garden scene on the 
rear wall, in front of which was the name “ Lieder- 
kranz,”’ in letters of fire, and the representation of a 
harp, formed of hundreds of gas lights ingeniously ar- 
ranged. Besides the flood of light thus concentrated on 
the stage, six large chandeliers, festeoned with baskets 
of artificial flowers, illuminated the vast tent, and added 
to the brilliancy of the grand scene. 

The strange features of the night were many, too nu- 
merous in fact to admit of description. But we may 
glance at a few of the more prominent novelties that 
were introduced. First of all came the Grand Proces- 
sion of Prince Carnival, which made its appearance 
about 11 o’clock, emerging from behind the tent at the 
back of the stage, and making two or three circuits of 
the floor in the following order: 

1. Adrum-major 10 feet high, with cocked hat and 
Roman nose. 

2. Fifteen pantaJoons, in white and spangled dresses. 

3. The Saucepan Brigade, composed of 15 kitchen 
Amazons, with pots, kcttles and pans on their heads, and 
brooms, knives, forks, &c., in their hands. 

4. A huge fork, piercing a mammoth Bologna sausage. 

5. Prince Carnival in his grand chariot. 

6. Newspaperdom, represented by the Herald, Tri- 
dune, Times, World, Staats Zeitung, Sun and other 
journals. 

Our Artist has been so explicit in illustrating these 
capital jokes upon the newspapers that description is 
superfluous; the ent will bear study. 

The Schnautz quadrille, or card quadrilie, was another 
feature worthy of mention. Sixteen men, dressed as 
cards, danced a regular quadrille, and occasioned mu ‘h 
merriment. 

Early in the morning series of acrobatic feats were 
performed, and about five o'clock the dancers separated 
aud the ball dissolved. 
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QUADRILLE OF PLAYING CARDS, BY THE HOBOKEN SCH WAUZ CLUB. 
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OUR MAY.- 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


We cename her Juney, for our Mays are chill, 
And the roses, May roses we say, . 

Are only May buds that won't blossom until 
Kissed out by June’s sweeter day. 


No matter for names, for the lush June skies 
Have no softer or sunnier hue, 

Than the tender light prisoned in May’s blue eyes, 
Making summer our whole year through. - 


And no matter for roses, the touch of her hand 
Falls soft as their pink petals may, 
And her fragrant breath sweet is, as summer’s 
breath bland, 
With red clover blossoms and hay. 


The notes of glad birds carol out in her glee, 
And the sharp chirp of dear little things 
That live you can’t guess if in air or in tree, 

A voice with impalpable wings. 


Oh! baby, all ways that are your ways charm, 
All wilfulness pretty you do, 

In the hollow of God’s hand kept from harm, 
He loves our wee darling too. 





THE PAYMASTER’S STORY. 


[ nap been commissioned a paymaster in 
the army. 

Tt was a small step towards the great end, but I 
accepted the posi:ion thankfully. The wealth, 
which I now for te first time in my life really 
coveted, would be in my possession, even though 
it was not mine, and perhaps the world, which 
always will bow to the god, no matter in whose 
hands or how ob’ ined, would show me some way 
by which some of the thousands passing through 
my charge would become my own honestly ; for 
though I had hoard much of paymasters and 
quartermasters growing rich upon the legal 
robberies of our soldiers, I had not reached that 
point in my greed for gold that I could consent to 
make it in that way. 

IT was haunted by this great desire ; for had not 
the fiat gone forth that I was too poor to be the 
husband of her whom of all the world I loved best. 
Then it was that for the first time in my life the 
thirst came upon me to become rich. It was no 
consolation to me that Josephine bade me be of 
good cheer and strive. It was nocomfort that she 
assured me that we could wait, and that if our 
love was of the pure metal it would not lose its 
weight or worth by lying still for years. Philoso- 
phy was no friend to me, and the struggle was 
sore in despite of all its teachings. 

Tn a few words I can explain my meaning. Jo- 
sephine, she whom I loved so dearly, and who so 
dearly loved me, was an orphan, under the charge 
of an aunt, the stern executor of the instructions 
of her nephew, the brother of Josephine, who by 
tho will of her father was left sole trustee of her 
fortune, a large one, but tied with this uncon- 
trollable trusteeship. 

This brother I had never seen, and knew nothing 
of him, but such description as could be given by 
his sister from a memory dating five years back, 
at which time Jarvis Witherstone, who was twenty 
years the senior of Josephine, had gone for the 
tour of Europe, a tour so prolonged that he still 
remained by turns in different cities of the Medi- 
terranean. 

It was this brother who had lain down this in- 
exofable programme of wealth. Upon it I thought 
in the day, and dreamed at night. Of those few 
who have really loved, I would ask: is there won- 
der I should build up schemes; that I should 
plot and plan ; that I should lose the present and 
see only the future; that I should justify the end 
in the means? 

I, who handled and possessed hundreds of 
thousands, while I could only call the miserable 
pittance of a couple of hundred per month my 
own, saw countless thousands within my grasp, 
honestly mine, could I but use that which was 
entrusted to me to obtain it. I who loved so 
much, with a price set upon the object of my love, 
and that price within my very reach, should I re- 
fase to grasp it? 

“Let him who is without sin cast the first 
stone.” I saw about me those who had known 
poverty from birth grow suddenly rich! I heard 
whispers of contracts, of speculation, of the rise 
and fall of stock, of brilliant schemes, and of won- 
derful wealth, gained within a day, and I rushed 
blindly on into the grand gulf that awaited me. 

What wonder that I fell! There is more drunk- 
enness than that arising from liquor. There is 
the drunkenness of success, wild and exhilarant, 
and the drunkenness of failure, fierce and despond- 
ing ; both of these I knew in every phase. 

One night I had played very high. Thousand 
after thousand went from me over the faro table. 
The wines were grand, and I drank. The lights 
were brilliant, the carpets were suft, the banker 
was courteous, but the cards were bad. It was 
the old story, with no variation save one, and that 
one # variation that, had I been questioned of it 
at the time, I would have ignored and laughed at, 
as a mere irritation caused by my losses, or by the 
disturbed state of my brain from what I had 
drunk. It was this. 

Opposite me, at the table, stood a small, light- 
built man, whose age, as near as I could guess it, 
was about forty. His dress was quaint, something 
that showed him to be no servile follower of fash- 
ion, and yet compensating by its taste ‘and rich- 
ness for any departure from established rules. 
There was something in this man’s face that 
would have attracted, perhaps painfully, at any 
time. His features were sharp and well cut, his 
teeth were perfect and white, and his eye, a dark 
hazel, had that snap and yet power of steady 
gaze not often found together. Added to all this 


a great profusion of very dark hair hung down 
upon his coat collar, and otraggled in small ir- 


regular curls over his forehead, from which, as 
large stake would be swept away from the table, 
he would throw them with a toss, that had in it a 
volume of exclamation. 

There was something about the man especiallv 
unpleasant tome. His gaze and attention inter- 


of those in the room. I could not make a move- 
ment that his eyes did not follow me; even when 
I sought diversion by swailuwing gobicts of win> 


to signify that in imagination he was drinking 
with me. ; : 

At last I was annoyed beyond bearing. I could 
scarcely follow the play for watching this strange 
man, and I lost fearfully. In another moment I 
should have spoken to him had he not at the very 
instant reversed the matter by speaking to me. 
He Waid, as I placed a large amount upon the 
table : 

“Ah, you are wrong. This is the card you 
should have covered.” 

I was about to burst into an angry exclamation, 
when I was silenced by a glance at the card the 
dealer had that instant turned. It was the iden- 
tical card that would have made me whole on the 
losses of the evening had I covered the one desig- 
nated by the stranger. A cold shudder ran over 
me, half at the strange guess, for guess it only 
could be, and half at my madness in not instantly 
changing my stake on the suggestion of the 
stranger. The banker looked grimly at him as he 
swept my money away. Once more I placed a 
large amount upon the table. ‘‘ Let me entreat 
you to change your play to one of these three 
cards!” said the stranger, without raisirg his 
eyes from my stake. 

** Permit me to ask,” I said, fiercely, ‘‘ whether 
it is you or I that is playing? If it is you, I will 
instantly take my departure. If it is I, courtesy 
should teach you to do the same.” 

I thought his eyes flashed and snapped with an 
ill-concealed rage as he bowed stiffly and said: 

** Pardon me, sir. I have alowed myself, in the 
excitement of the play, to forget that I should not 
have become interested,” and he turned away 
from the table and walked to the upper end of the 
rooms. 

The dealer had been going on like a machine, 
with the game, during this episode, but as the 
stranger went away, and the very card he had 
advised me to cover turned up, there was a visible 
start and stare of the cold-blooded card handler, 
that convinced me he was not so perfectly ma- 
chine-like that he had not been an attentive 
listener to every word that passed, 

Now I was completely unsettled ; I stood at the 
table staring helplessly from the dealer to the 
stranger, who was with his back towards us, 
watching the play that was proceeding at 
another table. That night I could play no more. 
The man had destroyed my faith in chance, he 
had spoken infallibly, reading the cards as I 
would read a paragraph, and yet he did not play. 
He must be the devil! 

As I passed through the hall, on my way out, I 
saw the strancer come from the main room and 
make his way towards the stairs, with a gesture 
to myself as though he would stop me and speak ; 
I was in no mood for this, and with a quick step 
I sprang into an omnibus that was passing, from 
the windows of which I saw my would-be friend 
gazing each way upon the street, as though in 
search of me. It was an hour before I could 
sufficiently calm the irritation of this adventure 
to permit me, after I had reached my rooms, to 
read. That night my fortune had been par- 
ticularly bad. Thousand after thous-nd had 
gone, but still I should not have left the spot of 
terrible fascination until every dollar I had carried 
there was lost, only for this strange interruption 
of him who had sought to instruct my play. 

At last I had composed myself over my supper, 
and, with the removal of the cloth, was counting 
up, mentally, all my experiences ot the past few 
days. I had played heavily, and each time been 
heavily the loser. I had been also in Wall street, 
and in my pocket held evidence of scores of thou- 
sands risked upon the turn of a stock, as I had 
risked upon the turn of a card. Some change 
must come soon, or the remaining thousands 
would melt like snow before the sun, and I should 
be lost withont hope. Even in my villainies I had 
had not forgotten those business habits in which 
I was educated, but had kept a faithful record of 
every item, and a concise account of each dollar 
that had passed from my hands over the gambling 
table or at the stock board. It would serve, I 
thought bitterly, as a guide to those who would 
be interested in my crime, when, after the last 
turn of the wrench had come, I sent myself sud- 
denly out of the world by my own hand. And 
then, as I thought, I slipped my hand towards the 
inside pocket, where rested the case that con- 
tained not only my record, but all my secret and 
private letters and my money. 

It was a terrible shock, that sliding of my hand 
into the pocket. It was not there. Gone! Drop- 
ped, most likely, in the gambling-house, among 
those desperate men, who would use the informa- 
tion they would find there for my ruin unless they 
were heavily bribed. And there, too, were 
Josephine’s letters, the few she had sent me, 
breathing the pure passion of her nature. Oh, 
that another eye should see those precious lines, 
see them, perhaps, but to langh or make them a 
jibe among his associates. The money! Pshaw! 
what was the loss of a few paltry thousands to the 
loss of such letters and d«cuments. For an 
instant I was paralysed, but only for an instant, 
and I sprang to my feet, mad with excitement, 
and gave the bell a continued mng. At the 
moment of my act the door of the room opened, 
and a servant, staring in a broad fright, ushered 
in, without a word, the identical stranger who had 
offered his advice at the faro-table. Something 
there was said, as the man stepped into the room, 
| but my ears were deaf to everything at that 
} instant but the whirring of my own brain, and yet 
his appearancs checked my hand upon the bell- 





from the sideboard, a movement of his lips seemeu | 


fered with my playing and drew upon me the notic» | 





rope, and transfired me for the minute with 
astonishment. What did he want? 

“You will excuse my intrusion, Are you 
Mr. ———?” 

I was annoyed at the man’s coming, and 
scsreely summoned enough politeness for the 
single word “ yes.” 

“Tt is necessary for me to be exact in my 
asking. My business with yon is of importance, 
and I must make sure that I do not address the 
wrong person. Is *your name Major George 
, Paymaster in the U. 8. Army?” 

Was the man a detective that had been set to 
watch me, and at last arrest me at a moment 
when I could not save myself? The blood chilled 
in my veins, and it was only with difficulty thet I 
could gasp out from my parched throat gn answer 
that I was the one of whom he inquired. 

**My business is of a private nature,” he con- 
tinued, dismissing the frightened and inquisitive 
servant with a wave of the hand, and examining 
the door after his exit to see that it was closed. 
** Pray be seated.” 

I stood still. There was a suavity about the 
man that I would have - but for the 
cowardice of my conscie Once more he 
pointed to a seat with an air of authority, and 
I dropped guiltily into it, like a criminal about to 
hear his sentence. 

“You are acquainted with, and love, I believe, 
Miss Josephine Witherstone. Is it not so?” 

Heavens! how quick I was upon my feet. Must 
I submit, even though this man was an instru- 
ment of the law, in whose clutches I was so soon 
tu be, to hear her name upon his lips in questions 
that could have nothing to do with his duty? 
No! I would brave the worst at once. 

**How dare you come to me, sir, with such 
questions? By what right do you assume to 
question me at all?” was my fierce response. 

** By the very best right in the world, my dear 
sir. Sit down again, and in good time you shall 
hear all I have to say.” 

** Ask me no questions, sir,” I answered, ‘* but 
do your duty. The questioning will be done by 
another than yourself.” 

I fancied that for a moment I had checked the 
man, for a strange expression came upon his face, 
but vanished again immediately. 

**You will find it necessary, major, to answer 
my questions, no matter by whom you may be 
questioned hereafter. It is my right, and until 
i _—_ own action you withdraw that right I 
shall use it.” 

‘By your own action!” What did the man 
mean? ‘ Withdraw that right!” Was he to be 
bought off, and intended this as a hint. With 
such fellows, delicacy, I thought, is a poor 
material to deal in. Therefore, I would speak 





aS 
- y do you not at once enter upon your 
business?” I said. ‘You are, without doubt, 


aware of everything, and have a duty to perform, 
or intend to waive its performance on certain 
considerations! If the first, sir, perform it once, 
and ask no questions; I am ready to go with you 
instantly. If the last, speak boldly, and name 

our price. T am in your power, and if the sum 
is within mine, I will —. 

The man looked puzzled, I thought. He had, no 
doubt, been unaccustomed to such plain speakers 
in the line of his profession, and was taken aback. 
He did not not wear the expression Jong, but 
returned to the attack, with, as I fancied, a slight 
smile upon his face. 

*T cannot attempt to follow you. Major, your 
line of defence is certainly too _— for me, 
seek only from you an answer to a few questions 
upon points of which I feel it necessary to 
become informed. I would do you service, and 
ask from you no reward, You have been playing 
heavily and have lost, to this time, over sixty 
— dollars. Sixty-three thousand, I be- 

eve.” 

“You understand your business, and have 
watched me to good purpose!” I said, the mo- 
ment he paused, 

He raised his eyes for a moment, as though in 
inquiry, and then went on: 

“Now then, I would ask you plainly, major, 
what is to be the end of this? Can you believe 
that there is anything short of utter ruin in it? 
Do you think it calculated to win her whom you so 
profess to love? Sit down, sir! sit down! I have 
much more to say. You said something a mo- 
ment ago about my watching you. Do not labor, 
sir, under this delusion. I have not watched you, 
nor did I ever, to my knowledge, see you betore 
this evening.” 

“ What!” I said, starting once more to my feet, 
“are you then not a detective, placed upon my 
track to ferret out all this of which you have been 


talking ?” 
A = smile passed over his features as he ut- 
tered the single word ‘‘ Nonsense.” 

**In heaven’s name, then, what are you,” I 
shouted, “ and what do you want of me that you 
intrude yourself upon me, not only in public, but 
thrust yourself into my presence and into my 
affairs in private.” 

The man was imperturbably calm, and his voice 
as even when he answered, as though speaking on 
any ordinary topic: 

, I have told you, sir, that I came here to serve 

‘* I want none of your service, sir!” I said fiercely; 
“you will oblige me by aye | my room at once ; 
— intrusion came at a most unseasonable mo- 
ment.” 

The words had scarce passed from my mouth 
when the idea flashed across me, “‘ Who is this 
man, and how has he become knowing to these 
matters of which he speaks?” As the thought 
came to me, | raised my eyes and met those of my 
visitor. In them there was something that sent 
a shudder throngh me, something that told me 
that my very secret mind was read by him as legi- 
bly as a book. {[ was not superstitious, but this 
man inspired me with a certain awe, founded, per- 
haps, on the strange circumstances that occurred 
at the gambling table. 

** Your bursts of passion, sir,” he went on, “can 
have no effect upon me. You spoke of my per- 
forming my duty. I have indeed a duty to per- 
form, and I will perform it. That duty is to serve 
you and save you, if possible, unless you choose to 
run blindfold into the gulf that gapes for you.” 

I sat silent and listened. 


“Do you remember fifteen years ago when you | 


stood at the bedside of your dying father, the in- 
junction he gave you to walk uprightly through 
ife, that you might finally die as he did, having 
no shame for any act to cloud his passage to an- 


other world ?” 
I gazed long and earnestly at the face before 
me, to read, if I could, any memory that would 


a 


connect it with the past, but there was no re 


sponse, 

“Do you remember the sister, she who loy 
you so dearly, and who died in another land? p 
you remember the last letter she wrote, saying 
that her spirit would be with you in death ash 
had been in life, and calling upon you so io 
that all men should be proud to speak of yon ™ 

I shrank under the words of this mysterious 
man, and hid my face in shame at the memory }; 
bronght back to me. , 

_ “ And how, sir, have you followed these injune. 
tions? Is it by stealing—ah, you need not star 
80 ee ee is the word—sixty-three thoy. 
sand dollars of the moneys intrusted to your 
mooning by your country at the moment of her 
peril? Is it by rushing madly into crime thet can 
only end in shame and death, that you would brip 
about that time whenmen shall be proud to speak 
of you?” 

is words burnt into my heart like searing iro 
and his cold, proes eye froze mine as they would 

have struggled to my tongue, . 

“Will it bring honor to the love you have go 
professed for that fair girl who has dang to you 
against the wish of her relatives, and who has go 
bade you hope ?” 

Once more I strove to look into the eyes that 
were fixed upon me and answer, but the words 
would not come. \ He went on : 

** You need not ak, I know what you would 
say, that it was this love that led you into the 
course you have taken, that you might win the 
wealth that would give you Jossphine Witherstone 
for a wife. The plea is, as false as it is weak, 
What enjoyment or prosperity could have coms 
from the wealth so won ?” 

I shrank under the gaze of this man, who wag 
reading my sealed heart asanopen book. I dared 
not look at him; I felt sure there must be some- 
thing more than human in the knowledge he pos. 
sessed of my life and of my thought. 

“*T have said, sir, that I came here to serve you 
not to upbraid. You are at this moment a de. 
faulter to the government in sixty-three thousand 
dollars, and heaven and yourself only knows how 
much more. What means have you of payiug thig 
enormous sum ?” 

“None!” came up from my burning throat ina 
tone that startled even myself. 

‘* None !”’ he repeated. 

**No means,” I said, “but to continue in the 
same course, until all is regained, or all is lost,” 

There was a long silence, and then he spoke 
again : 

**If you had aid in making good this loss, what 
surety is there that the same thing would not oc- 
cur again?” 

** There is no such aid,” I answered, 

Once more he repeated the words precisely as 
before. : 

**T can give no surety.” 

,‘Sixty-three thousand dollars is a great sum, 
sir, to risk upon a man who has no faith in his 
power to keep away from the gambling table!” 

**T ask no one to risk this sum upon me,” I said, 
coming once more to my feet. “‘I am past a 
service but my own/’ And then, as the remem- 
brance rushed upon me that I had not even sought 
the name of this man who had inspired me with 
such terror, nor yet by asingle question under- 
taken to find the ‘source from whence he had de- 
rived his information of me, I turned upon him, 
and with an effort tosummgn some haughtiness 
of manner, and to look into his face, I went on: 
‘You cannot serve me, sir, and even if you could 
I see no reason that { should accept service from 
one who is an utter stranger to me.” 

““My name,” he said, thoughtfully, “‘ would be 
of little service to you now, even if you knew it. 
When I first entered this room you gave m' no 
chance to announce my name or business, now the 
announcement would be useless, unless I have it 
in my power to serve you, then it will bo time 
enough,” 

** And you qoapene to serve me by ——” 

“ Exactly—by loaning you the sum of sixty-three 
thousand dollars.” 

_Istared at him in astonishment. What million- 
aire must he be who could talk as coolly of lending 
three-score of thousands as though he were simply 
about to nay some gewgaw for a child. There 
was no doubting the sanity of the speaker, he had 
given, within the few hours past, proot’s of it be- 
yond doubt. That he based all he said upon what 
seemed to me more than human information was 
the weight that bore down every effort of my own 
to set his interference at defiance. I spoke again: 

os a what security ?” 

‘Upon the word of a man Of honor; one who 
will neither frequent the gambling table, nor use 
the money that does not belong to him, to acquire 
a wealth that he cannot enjoy while he has a men- 
ory of how it was gained. Do you know any 
such ?” 

_ I stood silent for a few moments, and then look- 
ing full at my interrogator, I said : 

‘You, who seem to know so much of me that I 
can really tell you nothing, should know that, even 
were I restored to that position you propose, with 
it would come the same agony from which I 
sought to break —. There is a price set upon 
her I love, a price set upon my earthly happiness! 
Must I sleep while I have the most remote chance 
to win the gold that will buy her?” 

“No! but you have mistaken your course. At 
the gaming table you have not the most remote 
chance. ith my aid you may win a few thov- 
sands, but I should, after a few turns of the cards, 
awaken to the folly of which I was guilty to-night 
and fall back upon that old reserve to whic 
have so often sworn fealty.” 

I thought of the wonder‘ul advice he had given 
me over the faro table, and again a tumult of 
theories ran through my brain, tending to the 
identification of this mysterious man before me. 

** And what must I do to obtain that wealth by 
which only I can buy happiness?” I said, in 4 
burst of passion. 

“Wait!” said the stranger, stepping towards 
me and taking the hand I had stretched forth in 
the impetuosity of my manner. ‘‘ Wait, and work. 
| Show me that you are a man, show me that you 





are heyond temptation, and [ promise you my aid, 

not only in repairing your losses, but in wiuning 
| Josephine. Within one year, if | am convinced 0 
the truth of your course, not only fortune but she 
shall be yours.” 
| There was something in the earnestness of 
{| these words that sent a thrill of belief through 
| me, and I returned the pressure upon the han 
that held mine. 

“Is it a bargain?” he asked. 

“It is a bargain.” 
| At this moment there came a knock at the door 
| and a servant entered with two letters which he 
laid upon the table. I thought as I took them m 
iny hand and glanced towards the stranger that 4 
curious glisten came into his eyes, and before I 
could speak the words asking his indulgence for § 
moment while I read the contents he said : 

** Don’t mind me, look into your missives. You 
will find them especially interesting. The one * 
from the charming Josephine, asking your attend- 
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t her house to-m«;row on a little matter 
that will wipe away from) rour heart the shadow 
that now hovers about it, «ud the other a notifica- 
tion from your brokers in Wall street that your 
little venture in Erie has turned out well, so well, 
in fact, that it will be hardly necessary for me to 
make good the losses you have suffered over the 

ming-table.” : : 
while he was spualing I was devouring 
on contents of the little waterlined pink note in 
my hand, and finding it all he said, and with a 
plank stare of astonishment at him as I broke 
n the second, I rushed eagerly to the announce- 
ment that my stock, which I had backed for a 
rise, had gone up that day so rapidly, that if I 
chose to it the next morning, at the opening 
of the board, I would have margin enough to 


good all my | and place me once more 
- A I had stood a to ight before. I was 
had thought this 


speechless with surprise. If 

with su powers, now 
Fe dey | onl y ~ pty = one 

retell winning e spoke wi 

ind rerity of those things in the past which were 
only known to myself and to my sister, who was 
oo® with the dead. Not only did he look into my 
heart and read there my most seeret thought, but 
even sealed envelopes, deciphering hidden 
writing. 1 could contain myself no longer, but 
Parst forth with : 


“In the name of hea are you man or devil ?” 

« Oertaialy not an i devil,” he an- 
swered, with a smile. . 

“Then,” I said, half-jokingly, half in earnest, 
“there is but one thing more necessary for you to 
do to convince me that are and 
that is to ce the etbook Plost this even- 

7 me where I shall find it.” 


or 
ft Nothing easier,” was his answer, with his 
smile almost breaking into a laugh, * providing 
you describe the lost p A F 

“A gray russet leather case, with an clastic 
band, containing about sixteen thousand dollars 
in United States notes, several letters and docu- 
ments, of no use to any one but the owner. The 
liberally rewarded. advertisement 
in New York Herald to-morrow.” 

“ Presto! Come! Your pocketbook and contents 
lie here before major. Count the cash, and 
see that it is right, as I am not accustomed to 


andle so much value be ing to other le.” 
‘ I sprang quickly towards him, and caught both 
his hands in mine. 

“Who are you?” I cried, with a fierce earnest- 
ness which I think for the instant frightened the 
smile from his face. ‘ Answer me!” 

“ Jarvis Lenn 9 vol ane 6 a at 

For a moment I staggered e ne 
held him in my arms, and was assured the em- 
brace was returned. 

“And now,” he said, as we were once more 
seated, “‘I can’t reconcile it to myself to leave 
you to-night, after this our first meeting, without 
clearing myself from the false character you have 
chosen to put upon me. I am — devil = 
magician, superhuman, nor spirit medium. 
that I have said and done has come about b 
simple means. I arrived at home last nigh 
brought here wy this very love affair of yours. 
During to-day it has been settled to the mutual 
satisfaction of myself and Josephine, and I trust 
to yours. This I left my house to find an 

fri and was to my sorrow that he was 

a frequenter of the house whereI metyou. There 
I went, and while waiting his became 


ses he oom ve wn song Jou tnt 
out in the when I sought you e 
street on hed don and 
with whom you 
who you were. Under these I 
could only go to the letters and documents in the 
book to find out. Then I was astounded to 
identify you with the ibler who had lost so 
heavily, and felt it a duty at once to come to 
and ei save you or off all 
epee and my sister. wer to 
@ room you gave me no opportuni 
the Shock and declare m business. 
wonder further at my know! of 
between 


father 

protector when ‘by souident’ T'mct’ 
; when 

abroad I loved her, and but for her 

would have been-my wife. Is there any 

that I should have asked from her the minutest 


ih 
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F 
fifte 
tlt 
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I 
saw written before I left home ; the other, by a 
shrewd guess, I arrived at simply because my 
old schoolfellow Nathan a I is yo 
broker, and who has the investment of Josephine’s 


money, expressed to-day — | oe 








ONLY A OLTOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 

AUTHOR OF “‘ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” “‘ ELEANOR’s 
victory,” “‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MARCH- 
MONT'’s LEGACY,” “THE DOCTOR'S WIFZ,” 
ETC., ETO., ETC. 


CHAPTER XIlL.—CONTINU ED. 


“* November 30.—More blanksin my journal. I 
said we were growing alarmingly intimate ; such 
an inti is ing to a fellow who came to 
Coltonslough bent on devoting himself to Aristotle 
and Aristophanes, Zschylus and Euripides, and 
all that short of people. Have been reading 
‘The Clouds’ all this morning, but found a strange 
undercurrent of Susan Turner pervading that 
classic satire ; and I mean to go in and win this 
time ; those fellows at St. Boniface sha'n’t be able 
to laugh at my discomfiture a second time. Why 
Were women created for the trouble and confusion 
of the superior sex? I thought I should be so safe 
at Coltonslough, remote from Ross, the Delilah of 





my youth; and lo! here is another Delilah a thou- 
sand times more dangerous, a shy, brown-eyed Om- 
phale, for whose sake any intellectual Hercules on 
this earth would meekiy hold the distaff. She is 
so pretty; and all those modest, shrinking ways 
have such an unspeakable fascination after a long 
course of Rosa’s sharp repartees, all redolent of 
the barand the beer-engines. I can never disso- 
ciate Rosa from the smell of malt-liquors and 
ardent spirits, with just a faint suspicion of lemons 
and stale porkpie. But there must be something 
extraordinary about this girl, for her vulgar sur- 
roundings do not seem to vulgarizeher. I don’t 
mean that she is one of nature’s duchesses, or 
any humbug of that sort. I have no belief in 
nature’s nobility, and to my mind a duchess is a 
person who has been cradled in Belgravia, whose 
long clothes were flounced with point d’ Alengon, 
and to whom the wrong side of Temple Bar would 
be as strange as the centre of Africa. I should 
by no means care to see my little Susie in a London 
drawing-room ; but I can fancy her domiciled in‘ 
some rustic cottage in the lake district, a patient 
Wordsworthian little maiden, waiting upon and 
worshipping her husband, and getting him cosy 
breakfasts,,with silvery trout broiled to perfection, 
and mushrooms newly gathered from the neigh- 
boring plains. If I were only an embryo curate, 
wiih neither expectations nor ambitious desires, I 
scarcely think that I could find a better wife than 
this simple gazelle-eyed maiden ; but——Oh, that 
terrible monosyllable! The history of all the 
world seems made up of buts and ifs. 

“My afternoon stroll upon the esplanade has 
grown into an established thing. Sixpence judi- 
ciously bestowed upon the children dispatches 
those young abominations scurrying over the 
waste ground to an emporium which they call 
‘the shop,’ whence they return after an interval, 
embrowned and sticky with the traces of ginger- 
bread and barley-sugar. Inthe meanwhile, Susan 
and J are alone on that dreary esplanade. What 
is it Byron says about youth, and solitude, and 
the sea? Well, that sort of thing is rather a 
dangerous combination, and I begin to think that 
if I want to redeem my character at St. B., I shall 
be obliged to take myself and my books away from 
Colstonslough. ‘Breathes there the wretch with 
soul so dead,’ who could sit in that dingy parlor, 

ing himself in the classics, while one of the 
prettiest girls in all the British dominions is walk- 
ing up and down the esplanade, ite his win- 
dow, and thinking of him? Yes, she thinks of 
me, and expects me when that yellow streak be- 
gins to glimmer inthe west. I have seen her head j 
turned towards my window, and then I pitch my 
friend Sophocles into the remotest corner, and go 
out for my afternoon stroll. 

** December 10.—Yes; the dismal confession 
must be written, or the account between R. L. and 
self closed for ever. I am in love—seriously, 
desperately, unreasonably in love—with a young 
person whose social status is something between 
a -maid and a nursery-governess. Could 
she be worse off than she is now? Could any 
turn in the wheel of fortune leave ker in a lower 
place than that she now occupies? Scarcely! I 
don’t believe in those dismal histories which the 
Minerva press was wont to disseminate. Susan 
is just the sort of girl to fall on her feet. Those 
shy, sensitive creatures always know how to take | 
care of themselves, and often do remarkably well 
in life. It’s your dashing, high-spirited, strong- 
minded girl who goes to the bad. Goodness 
knows I’m not a bad-hearted fellow. I can’t look 
at such a girlas Susan without worrying myself 
about her future career. There’s scarcely any 
sacrifice I wouldm’t make—short of the sacrifice 
of my own in order to insure her wel- 
fare. Yes, the little stranger, let into my dwelling 
unawares, has strung his bow and twanged his 
arrow home to my heart. I am really in love this 
time. I used to feel savage with those St. B. 
fellows when they talked nonsense to Rosa; but I 
think I should annihilate the man who so much 
as looked at this girl. Yes; I am prepared to 
make any sacrifice—short of the destruction of 
my own prospects. Your really rich man or your 

can afford to make a fool of him- 
self; but I stand just in that middle distance be- 
tween the golden lands of plenty and the sterile 
plains of poverty, in which a man must needs be 


ly . 

‘*17th.—I have broken the ice at last. Whata little 
Puritan she is! And yet I know that she loves me, 
with the regular Haydée or Zuleika sort of devo- 
tion ; would like to kneel at my feet and offer me 
tiresome flowers when I was absorbed in the classic 
fogies, and all that sort of thing. A long inter- 
view on the esplanade this afternoon. I beat the 
ground with the greatest discretion, for it would 
have been the easiest thing in the world to frighten 
her. It must be a marriage—a bond fide marriage 

of course. She won't object to that. 
But upon the other point I can see she would be 
inflexible. Those quiet people are always obsti- 
nate. Ay dime, my pretty Susie, I fear that you 
and I must say good-bye. And I am really over 
head and ears in that dismal pit. I am most ab- 
surdly fond of her; that’s the worst ofit. Yea, 
we must say good-bye. The catechisms in the 
rector’s parlor and ‘he Sunday school have done 
their work, and Susan Turner will be a drudge all 
her life rather than surrender those ridiculous 
prejudices which it is the fashion to implant in the 
minds of rustic youth. Addio, my pretty Susan. 
I cannot imagine anything more delightful than 
our quiet walks in the cold gray twilight ; I cannot 
conceive any eyes—out of a Murillo—so beautiful 
as those brown orbs of yours—orbs is the proper 
phrase, I think, where a fellow is sentimental ; but 
the price demanded is too heavy. One may buy 
gold in too dear a market ; and ten years hence, 
with blighted prospects and half a dozen children, 
I might grow tired of my white doc of what’s-it’s- 
name, and fancy a blue-eyed Greuze—how wonder- 
ful that man was in his manipulation of violet- 
hued pupils swimming in enamelled whiteness !— 





instead of my Murillo, 


** 20th.—I began to pack my books the day before 
yesterday, and yet [linger. ‘Tell me, my heart, 
if this be love?’ Not much doubt about it, I fear. 
But only a day or two more, and then—and then 
good-bye, pretty, Puritanical Susan, with your 
Sunday school morality, and all that innate ob- 
stinacy peculiar to quiet women. I shall have 
forgotten her in six weeks, I dare say. But then 
that consolatory idea of the future oblivion won't 
lessen the present anguish of parting. We may 
forget all about a gigantic triple-pronged carious 
tooth when we turn our back upon the dentist's 
torture-chamber, but the pang of extraction is 
nore the less. I shal) forget her, and some other 
eyes will haunt me in my sleep ; but there must 
be a long blank interval of weariness.before the 
Lethean waters can wash away that artless face. 
I have plumbed her simple mind to its uppermost 
depths, and have found nothing like deception or 
pretence. So we must part. I to go forth and do 
my best at opening the great oyster; she to 
remain here as my landlady’s drudge and com- 
panion. Poor little thing! I hope she'll miss 
me when I go. I shouldn’t like to think of her 
enjoying a flirtation with some new lodger, a city 
clerk, who would wear ready-made clothes bought 
somewhere in Shoreditch, and smoke cheap 
manillas. No, I shouldn’t like to fancy her 
happy when I sm gone. It wouldn’t have been 
pleasant to the Corsair to imagine Medora flirting 
with mercantile mariners in his absence. 

**2ist.—I have packed all my books, except a 
few German cribs. Perhaps it was as well, for 
my studies had grown very desultory. How can 
a fellow read hard when there isa pretty girl in 
the case, and he has been so profound an idiot as 
to fall in love with her? But ‘it is written,’ as 
the followers of the prophet observe, and I must 
go. I have told Susan. We had a very affecting 
interview yesterday. How the poor little girl 
cried! and I hate to see a woman cry; it’s so 
excruciating to the feelings of a good-hearted 
fellow, and the prettiest woman’s nose is apt to 
get just a leelle red, when ‘ the tears come trickling 
down, down, down.’ Oh, Susan, that I should 
quote that familiar ballad of Lord Lovell when I 
write of your sorrow! But I suppose there is 
something of the persifleur in my nature, for I 
don’t often find myself very earnest about any- 
thing. And so we walked up and down the 
esplanade ; she crying, and I talking. I flatter 
myself I talked rather well. There was just that 
dash of excitement about the business which 
makes a fellow talk well. But my eloquence was 
all of no avail; Alfred de Musset, Byron, Geotge 
Sand, Rousseau, and Thomas Moore, all combined, 
cannot prevail against the tenets of the Sunday 
school; and so we are to part, ‘in silence and 
tears, half broken-hearted to sever,’ &., uniess 
I were prepared to sacrifice my prospects, and put 
the fatal noose about my neck. 

‘**Bah! it would be too absurd, too utterly pre- 


posterous. Such things have been, and haye | p 


always resulted in pretty much the same way. 
Your poet Shelley gets expelled from the uni- 
versity because he can’t keep his convictions to 
himself, marries simple rustic maiden; grows 
tired of her, and falls in love with some one else, 
whereon rustic maiden drowns herself, whence 
unspeakable esclandre and confusion. 

** January 2d.—No, the thing cannot be done, 
the sacrifice would be too great. The days of the 
Minerva press are past. The yellow postchaise, 
the lonely country inn, the college friend who is 
introduced in # surplice, and acts as clergyman— 
alas! are not these exploded with the dark ages? 
Were there ever any such marriages, I wonder? 
or were they only-figments of the romancer’s 
brain? At any rate, anything of that kind must 
be impossible now-a-days. And then a man must 
be a consummate scoundrel who could devise 
such a plot. I don’t pretend to the Sunday 
school species of morality ; but nemo repente fuit 
turpissimus as Juvenal has it. Iam not so bad 
as that. 

‘*5th.—She is very unhappy ; and how hard it 
seems to leave her tothis drudgery and desolation— 
Coltonslough, and my landlady, and my landlady’s 
children, all the year round! And she is just ‘ the 
creature, not too bright or good,’ &. ; the very 
woman, of all others, for a cottage in the lake 
istricts, or a Devonshire fishing village, or any 
pretty out-of-the way haven, where a man might 
take his rest. And yet I must leave her here, 
baffled entirely by the Sunday school precepts 
with which her shallow mind has been endowed. 
I have no time to play the Lovelace, and don't 
want such a victory as his. I have had tiresome 
letters from home. They will expect me to get 
my degree, and I am free to confess that my 
reading since I have been at Coltonslough has 
been the merest moonshine. Decidedly I must 
leave this place by to-night’sexpress. ‘ Better to 
die by sudden shock,’ &c. ; and as for Susan, it is 
only a natural ch in such a girl's history. 
She will break her and then a small 
tradesman, who will give her a Paisley shawl and 
a black silk gown to wear on a 

“ 6th.—Another day, and I am here. I was 
awake all last night, thinking of aJl manner of 
possibilities, or perhaps impossibilities. The 
yellow and the e friend in 
a surplice are obsolete absurdities ; but how about 
# marriage before the registrar? Is there any- 
thing so very impossible in a before the 

istrar—which shal] not be, say, binding ? 

y not a marriage before the registrar, between 
eight and twelve in the forenoon, with o 
in the mee of two witnesses, &c., ? You 
walk into an office very much like any other office, 
and you see an official very much like any other 
official, and there is a trifling formula, and a little 
signing and countersigning, and so yy the 
business is done. But even about there 
would be a good deal of trouble, and the college 
friend would still be necessary, though not in s 
surplice—and the witnesses—and the office. 
the game worth the candle? Am I really so 
desp: ately in love? And then, again, supposing 
the game worth the cost of illumination, these 
sort of games are apt to be dangerous; and 
awkward stories crop up against one in after life ; 
with ps Chancery and so forth. No, 
jt is too much trouble. It be better for Susan 


| 








and I to shake hands, like sensible people, and 
Bay pa go ‘ 

*7th.—A very long talk with Susan. I told her 
that we must part, our roads in life lying separate, 
and so on. Poor child! her grief was something 
very terrible. We had wande out to some 
lonely ground beyond the esplanade, leaving those 
ebominable children to disport themselves as they 
pleased. We sat down upon a little bank at the 
edge of a great ploughed field, with the gray sea 
before us. The poor child sobbed as if her heart 
would have broken. 1 am no deliberate Lovelace, 
but I — I have in this instance pursued the 
prey with something of a Mexican =? in- 

nsity. I never meant to be in earnest ; but have 
been drifted, as it were, by the chances of the 
situation; and people who let gings at -dull 
watering-places really should nd® emplov such 
ae parlor maids. Poor, tender-hearted little 

usie! Inever thought she could have grown so 
fond of me, or that a little sentimental spouting, 
and a few pretty speeches, could have gone so far. 
I should have been a callous wretch if I had not 
been touched by her grief; and I was inexpre:- 
sibly touched ; so much so that I flung all good 
resolutions to swell the general heap of paving 
material for the halls of Pluto; and told my Susie 
that there was an alternative for this miserable 
parting, ifshe would—trust me—and consent to a 
marriage the i ‘E 

“She will trust me. I explained to her the na- 
ture of the eee I : and how all 
unnecessary publici e ruin may prompecta 
might be avoided thereby. And then the r 
httle thing burst out with a whole string of ro- 
mantic protestations. 

“Did she want me to sacrifice my prospects! 
Oh, no, no! Did she want to be acknowledged 
before the world as my wife? No, a thousand 
times. She knew very well that she was too ig- 
norant and humbly educated to support such an 
honor. She only wanted to know herself that she 
was my wife, my only lawful wife, united to me by 
the laws of heaven and earth. 

* The laws of heaven and earth as administered 
in a registrar’s office. I have cast prudence to 
the winds, and am now committed to the ste 
which I only dreamed of as a possibility last nigh 
I have a sort of foreboding that the business will 
bring me into trouble; but ha¥ng gone so far 
now, am I to recede? and then I am des- 
perately in love with this Cornish girl. 

** How is it to be done? These thi seem 80 
simple when one contemplates them in a dreamy 
reverie engendered by to smoke, It will be 
rather a complica’ business, I fear; and the 
college friend, that is t sollewe t question. Who 


ae Ly a friend? Perhaps 
r sleep upon 
“* 8th.—After a of serious consideration I 


can think of no one but my brother. He’s a sel- 
fish beggar, who'd scarcely wet the tips of his 
fingers to save an entire ship’s crew from drown- 
ing ; but he owes me money, and ht to 
h fire and water to serve me. At any rate, 
he is not troubled by any scruples or compunctions 
the Sunday school order; and then he’s a 
clever fellow, and on the spot. I'll go up to town 
to-morrow, and sound him about it.” 

There was no more. The journal ended here 
and Francis Tredethlyn sat staring at the last 
half page, punsiod an to how bo was to seed 
that broken hi ° 
That the lines before him had been written by a 

igate he could scarcely doubt, li 
as he been accustomed to sit in judgment 
upon his fellow-men. But he was slow to under- 
the full measure of the writer's vity. 
A more subtle mind than his was to read 
Sery Francie "rrosethi derstood 
. ; un 
his cousin had fallen inte the Bande 
worldling, who had been fascinated by her pretty 
face, but who set his own welfare and his own 
happiness before all thought of her love or 
sorrow. 

“‘ He meant to marry her,” thought the young 
man; “thank heaven for that. No or how 
secret or tine the marriage may have been, 
it shall be my task to find Susan, and to make 
that marriage public.” 

Mr. Tredethiyn went early the next day to Gou’s 
Inn, there to hold solemn consultation with 
chief of that firm which had transacted all Oliver 
Tredethlyn’s legal affairs during a period of some 


a fag 

To Mr. Kursdale, Francis told all that he bad 
been able to discover of his cousin Susan’s his- 
tory ; and to the lawyer’s hands he confided the 
manuscript volume surrendered to him by Mrs, 


Burfi 

** You'll be able to make more out of it than I 
—~} Kursdale,”’ he said. ‘‘ Heaven knows I 

it carefully ; but I can only understand that 

the man is a scoundrel, and it was my cousin’s 
evil fortune to love him. I wonder how it is that 
a simple, innocent country girl always does fall in 
love with a , if he has only got a hand- 
some face and a smooth to a 

The next day was Saturday, and Francis Tre- 
dethlyn’s th ts were strangely divided between 
the contemplation of his ’s unknown wrongs 
and the expectation of a day in the sunn ns 
and drawing-rooms at the ars. Late in the 
evening there came a letter from Mr. Kursdale, 
the solicitor : 


Yourself and Another. 


“« Dear Sre—After a very careful persual of the 
MS. volume entrusted to me by you yesterday, I 


regret to gay that I can only come to one u- 
sion the intentions of the writer. 
**] believe that it was this person’s design to 


involve Miss Susan Tredethlyn in a fictitious mar- 
riage, which should be, in fact, no marriage at all. 

an on eutiialy va,  Qulp partorised, as any 
been as entirely vali as any 
religious solemnization. 

“ff conclude, therefore, that the writer of the 
MS. a7 a sham ome the 
presence of some person falsely representing him- 
self to be the rintendent regi » 

“* | much fear your cousin's simplicity would 
render her likely to be the dupe of any suc: plot. 

“Should you wish to unicate with me 
farther on this subject, I shall be glad to wait 
upon you at any time you may appoint. 

**T am, dear sir, 
“Yours very obediently, 
“James Kurspaz.” 

“A mock marriage!” thought Francis Tre- 
dethlyn. ‘“ Yes ; I understand it all now. There 
was an insolence in his manner of writing of my 

retty Susie that stung me to the very heart. No 
fonest man ever wrote like that of any woman ; 
no man would write like that of a woman whom he 
meant to make his wife.” 





We cannot remember a night so dark as to 





have hindred the of coming day, vor a storm 
so furious or as to prevent return of warm 
sunshine and cloudless sky. 
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VIEW OF SMITHVILLS, B. 0.——FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 
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yer’e vetvent from Fost Fisher, could nover be tebe, 
and select from s large number those of the most 
immediate interest. As we write the neighborhood is 
he scene of combined operations, which have now, most 
probably, already ended in the capture of Wilmington; 
for it is evident that so experienced and daring a soldier 
as Gen. Scholefield would not have been transferred 
from the scene of his recent exploits in Tennessee to 
North Carolina, without Gen. Grant had determined to 
make « heavy blow in that quarter. 


Fort Caswell, 


Which is nine miles from Fort Fisher and two from 
Smithville, was taken possession of by our troops soon 
after the surrender of the first named place, the enemy 
having damaged it as much as possible by explosions. 
It is now, however, stronger than ever, and occupied 
by U. 8. troops. 

Smithville 


Is a post village, about two miles from Fort Caswell, and 
situated on the west side of Cape Fear river or inlet, It 
is a place of small importance, and contains about 600 
inhabitants, principally engaged in fishing. Some idea 
of its primitive condition may be formed of it from the 
jail and pillory, of which we give sketches. 


Union Earthworks. 


Our Artist has sent us a most interesting sketch of the 
earthworks and position of Gen. Terry’s army on the 
eastern bank of Cape Fear river, which we have repro. 
duced. They are about three miles above Fort Fisher, 
and about 25 miles from Wilmington. 


Cotton 8: eastworks. 


The rebels had made some of their earthworks im- 
pervious to our shells by using cotton as a foundation, 
and covering it with sand about 10 inches deep. Our 
soldiers soon discovered it, and it was dug up in great 
quantities and carried off to make comfortable beds, 


The Signal Light, 


Of which we give a skeich, is situated on the Mound 
battery, formerly in the possession of the rebels, but it 
is now used by the Union troops as a decoy light for the 
purpose of deceiving and entrapping blockade-runners, 
two having been captured by these means a few days 
ago. The other sketches require no description beyond 
their captions. 








Tue Saermans.—Samuel Sherman emigrat- 
ea from England to Stratf Connecticut, in 1635. 
He was a man of some note in his time—a Puritan of 
the Cromwell school—aad one of the o: proprie- 
tors of Woodbury, Connecticut, where the ly settled. 
His descendant, Daniel Shermen, wae cotem eous 
with Roger Sherman, but the relation between them 
‘was several d: removed. Daniel Sherman was evi- 
dently a man of considerable ability and great influence. 
He was a member of the Comniittee of Safety in Con- 
— during the entire Revolution, and served for 

65 consecutive sessions, or 32}, years, as the representa 
tive of his native town in the General Assembly of Con- 
necticut. A good many anecdotes are told of him, 
which prove him to have been full of humor as well as 
full of sense. He died shortly after tae adoption of the 
Constitution. His son, Taylor Sherman, was General 
Sherman's grandfather. Taylor was a lawyer in Nor- 
walk, Connecticut, and became a judge. He was one of 
the Commissioners sent by the State of Connecticut to 
designate the “fire lands ’’ in Ohio, now comprising the 
counties of Huron and Erie. These lands were ceded 
by Connecticut to the sufferers by the fire of the British 
and Tories of the war of the Revolution, and were after- 
wards subdivided among the sufferers. This duty, with 
the ownership of some of those lands, probably directed 
the attention of the oldest son of Taylor Sherman— 
Charles R. Sherman—to Ohio. He went thither when 
just of age, in 1810, starting for Cincinnati, but was = 
tained by the high waters of the Hockhocking, at th 
town of Lancaster, then a mere hamlet. He witied a at 
Lancaster as a lawyer, soon attained eminence, and be- 
came judge of the Supreme Court of Ohio in 1823. He 
died in 1829, while on the Bench at Lebanon, Ohio. By 
the wy pom bneey ony of all the old lawyers of Ohio, 
he had rare ties as an advocate, and was a genial, 
liberal and very po citizen. He left six sons, of 
whom five are now living. Gen. Sherman was born in 
1820. Charles T. Sherman, who has been published as 
his uncle, is his eldest brother. Senator Sherman is 
three years his junior. 


To preserve dahlia roots, they should be dug 
up as soon as the first hard frost has spoiled their foliage. 
Cut the stem about six inches above the tubers; then 


them in the cellar, there to remain until they begin to 


ons Ss spring; then plant them out in the borders, 
previously dividing the roots if an i is req 


FREE READING ! 


meg pe yy us your 











me onas. E. patie eileen ae 


BUAUTY-—A JOY FOR EVER. 


Pimples and Blotches on the Face, Sallowness and all 
Roughness of the Skin removed at once by the use of 
*Upnam’s Prwpce Bantsuer.”” Price 50 cents. Mailed 
to any address for 75 a 76 6 See, eee 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 482-496 








“ayoum Gems.”—Something New, Gay 


and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
ok the French Girl; Venus § 
; Bedtime; Bom 4 Charleston ; 


Suen ot ete., ete., Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
cards. 


eet of 15 choice: 
W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 janmasinadientate ‘Bt. » Boston, 


nts ‘wanted to » sell ‘Five n new 
INVENTIONS — ery recent, and of great value—all 


y great profits to Send and get 80 par- 
Boule gratis. Agente. Bend. WN, Lowell, Mass. 


CREAT CLOSINC SALE! 


$660,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine J , all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. may thus obtain a 
old Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they less than a 
Aollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 


JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12, 285 River &t., Troy, N. ¥. 
492-504 








ers! Mioustaches !!—The celebrated 


yg A no Ag ft .—t-, 





MEN WISHINC TO ENLIST 


iy by writing WATSON, 106th Regt. N. ¥. V. 
No. 746 Broadway, N. ¥. 


$900 for 3 years. 
$600 ” ; ” 


All of which the man receives without deduction, as 
well as relief from the county for his wife and child 


The Bounties are 


J. Pps ag ll & CO. 
Watc sralcgy ogres 


S760, ooorr:?: 


all to be eold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 








Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
CIDER 
that 


1 eaestpaaeieaaaaaa been sick one day dur- 


we myo bottle (full quart ts, $2; half-pints, 
sn at a, two int bot maar four halt 
8, sen on 
Siectes should be addressed to J 
Sole t 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 12 and 74 Washington Bt., N.Y 
474-499 


ATTENTION ! 
100 COLORED PHOTOGRAPHS of female Beauties 
for 50 cents. Send‘all orders to OC. BRIGGS, P. vO. 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill, 487-92 








THE 


UNIVERSAL SAFETY MATCHES 


Cannot be ignited by any ordinary heat, by Rats or Mice 
nibbling them, by being trodden upon, or by any am- 
ount of scratching or rubbing anywhere, excepting on 
the prepared surface on the box. They are perfectly 
harmless, both to maker and user, and emit a pleasant 
perfume when ignited. They contain neither Sulphur 
or Phosphorus, an‘l are the most economical Matches in 
the world, J. P. DINSMORE, State Agent, 
489-91al 491 Broadway, New York. 


PORTRAIT GALLERY OF THE WAR, 


Civil, Military and Naval. 
A BrograPHicaL REcorp. 
EDITED BY FRANK MOORE. 
With 60 fine Portraits on Steel. 
1 vol., 8vo. D. VAN NOt Ran, ae $7 60. 


Pub! 
192 Broadway, _ Now Yo. 
ad oP Caplan exnh teen tig tall da Seed 


U. S$. 7-30 LOAN, 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the un- 
dersigned has assumed the General Subscription Agency 
for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, bearing 
seven and three-tenths per cent. intercst, per annum, 
known as the 


SEVEN-THIRTY LOAN. 


These Notes are issued under date of August 15th, 1864, 
and are payable three years from that time, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. S. 6-20 Six per Cent. 
GOLD BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a premium of nine per 
cent., including gold interest from November, which 
makes the actual profit on the 7-30 loan at current rates, 
including interest, about ten per cent. per annum, be. 
sides its exemption from State and Municipal tazation, 
which adds from one to three per cent. more, according to 
the rate levied on other property. The interest is pay- 
able semi-annually by coupons attached to each note, 
which may be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 

The interest amounts to: 








One Cent per day on a $50 Note. 
Two “« “ “ “ $100 “ 
Ten “ “ “ “ §500 “ 
Twenty “ “ “« $1000 « 
$1 “ “ “ « $5000 +“ 


Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and it is confidently 
expected that its superior advantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $200,000,000 remain unsold, which will pro- 
bably be disposed of within the next 60or 90 days, when 
the notes will undoubtedly command s premium, as has 
uniformly been the case on a the subscriptions to 
other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every ‘an and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the loan, 
the National Banks, State Banks, and Private Bankers 
throughout the country have generally agreed to receive 
subscriptions at par. Subscribes will select their own 
agents, in whom they have confidence, and who only 
are to be responsible for the delivery of the notes for 
which they receive orders. 

; JAY COOKE, 
Subscription Ayent, Philadelphia 





without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
500 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 cach. 


Seeee: 
EF rege 
BRSRe oe 
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3,000 Enamelled, Coral and Opal Ear- 


of Stee AOA aan 
S Reed 


ao 
§ § esses Ss sess 


oF 


8,000 Gold Watch Keys - i 
All to be sold at One Dollar each. 
the different articles, what rat each can have, 4 


have, 2 coe bye pee 

ay bg nea ores AA 
, or forwarding the certificate, pa: —-_ 
and doing the poate tinge be my 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
ons Re Ss 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. 2 Ao 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, w 

to the amount of $1. 
ts wanted in every town in the United States or 
Address 


J. TOWNSEND & 
16 John 5 -~% New York. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


484-8 





foreign emblems. h “t-y 
em) pu an 
—~ ty By 4 4 - 





kinds 
posed; Ven 


—— > 
, &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 


s 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is ew 


important at this time, when the markets of the 
nited States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 
the name of im {oe and when domestic com- 
pounds purpo’ be medicinal, but not * whit less 
pernicious, are beralded to the world as ‘ 
remedies,”’ that the public should fully eutemmean 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, one all the i 
a = are man ty t- 
OSTET. 


TERS C Feet contain 
none of these Bat ae 8 combination of pure Bx 
sence of Rye with pure juices of the most valuable 


stomachic, anti-bilious and ee } ay and 


all ite kindred complaints, th. 
the world without a rival 4 competitor. 
day are equal to the combined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate ite usefulness are ed by 
individuals of the hest standing in every essional 
calling and walk of life. Beware of imitations and 


ood by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orricz, 59 Cepan STREET. 








$8 


— $10 


Hh BUILDING 


use, in Heavy Double Cases, 
above, with Key, Case, etc., pa a A and Gent's Vi 


SS ae 


Chain, Engraved Double Case a tatty male 
any address for only $8. 
The Imperial Watch, 
OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ 
con a Rare and ape oy 
chanical com! ite cases and attached 
to its a beau and correct 
MOMETER, an Mariner’s Compass in 
day of he ogy A - 4-4 
mon 
Wratck a 7 and Tre Inprcator. 


bearing our private trade mark. Price per single on 
SD connolete with Cane, Key, &c., by mail, $20 7 
sy yyy 
102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 1 





tation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
car Tull nat to pend two sed stamps and obtain this 
book. Adtiress 


DR, apnea oe DREW STONE, 


tad opi Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 


Diseases of the 
96 Filth Btrest, Troy, N.Y. 


Something New. : 
ver tome and Dealers, Patent Pin Cushion, Stamp 
Box, Needle Sepeeees, Sees Gath, Saige Sshasee Ses, 
and 20 more novel and useful articles. Send stamp for 
— 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau Street, New 








ARMY PORTFOLIO. 
A splendid Portfolio, 8 x 10%, with a neat lock and 
key, sent to any Soldier, "tor $2. Address 


487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, TIL 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


For the Beard. One bottle will force s vigorous growth 
sri efron adn oon 
, tC SW, Testimonials of thousands 
Warranted as represen 
gr money returned, Price $1, ee ae for $3. 
Address 8. 


Spent, Se 
ey ta . Ne 


Short-hand Without a Master. 
Sy ee Se ate eens 
TURES, SPEECHES, TRI may be 
few hours. Fifticth Edition, WITH A SU LEMENT. 


Price 25 cents. Send orders to Bor 3410 P. O. New 
York. 489-92 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


fous, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
mail for 60 cents, Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WoL TT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. ars. 














Sz Ten for One Dollar! -o 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF ALL 


PROMINENT & NOTED PERSONS, 


LIVING AND DEAD. 
All the Major Generals, the President and 
Cabinet, 
AND ALL THE 
Prominent Oficers of the Army & Navy. 
Actors, Actresses, Fancy and Miscellaneous 
Pictures, &., &. 

Aa 10 for $1, or 15 cents Single Picture. Sent free 
to any address. Enclose Stamp, and send for List of 
Albums and Card Photographs. 

SEND YOUR ORDERS TO 
G. G. BV. 


Proprietor of Gift Book Enterprise, 


_ 630 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Penn. 
4 





RICH! RICH! 
French fancy VALENTINES for Gentlemen, sent by 
mail, postpaid, Address 


for $1; or twelve for $5. 
Cc. BRIGGS, 
P. G. Drawer 6308, Chicago, lL. 


487-92 





in 7 
12 dos. 


12 kinds of Album Gem Pictures 
Oil Colors, 50 cents. 72 kinds, $2 and $3 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF FEMALE BEA 
Single coy, 36 esate ; 5 copies, $1; $2 per doz., and 





ae a Mailed 
4. PIERPO. and 39 Nassau street, N. ¥. . 

















Marcu 4, 1865.| 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


383 














J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, ante OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
CELETS, 


PENS, BRA JOCKETS, RINGS, ‘GENTS’ 
PINS, BUTTONS, ‘STUDS, ETC., 


worth S500,000 ! 


To be sold a i ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





ic Viewsland Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catal 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. 





 Photogra bh Cards for Gentlemen-— 
Samples and es sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your name and address 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 5834 Laberty St, N. ¥. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A ch , delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or DS; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by —_ rye packed from ob- 
8e. HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 





000 133 South Goventh Street, Philadelphia, 
Beauty.-—Hunt’s vs White Liquid | Znam- 
el, p by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
— Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 


in permanently, as a soft, satin-like texture, 
— J imparts a freshness cy to the com- 
plexion which yo pt thout inj to the 
skin. It is warranted to remove Tan, 8, 
by mail, free from obser- 
on 


133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 





LD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 


ARMY CORPS, 
Sho each Division. 
By the ‘le One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular. 


DREOWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 
meeneeiey 


oovecccecs oe 008 
10,000 
000 





No. BABEL .ccccccece 


| = one capital prizes. 
venty-five per cent. Eon 
furnish 


ere, 
all St., N. ¥. 


“HOW ’TIS DONE;” 


Or, The Secret Out. 





—— Marked Cards and Dice Explained, 
“Fortune-Telling,” Ven' in, the “Book of Won- 
ders,” Hunting and the Great Secret, 
a e and Whiskers days. How to make 


satisfaction teed. Address 

HUNTER & OO., Hin Hinsdale, N. H. 
j@ Bair Uprooted “6x 

sy ay of the in without 
was he body in five minutes, without injury 

Mailed any address for $1 26, teal - We 

96 Bovth Eighth Bt, Philadelphia. 


Susie ht; or, the ry of a 
sros fone wired eee Sh 


handsomely illustrated. 
Address P. O. Box 12, Hinsdale, N.H. 486-98 


New Pocket Albums, 


Ho 











holesale, $6 per 
NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents. 
Agents wanted. es sent free. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 





Army Pocketbooks & Portemonnaies, 

with Double Holder, Fancy Lining, Ornamented sides. 

Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 cents and $1. Address 
C. BRIGGS, 

P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, IIL. 


Coen = 


487-92 








PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 
Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo~ 
graph Card Pictures. 


We want homie everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 per cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain per. and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WAICHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate n our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents, Circular mailed free. 

G. 8. HASKINS.& CO., 96 Beekman street, N. | ¥. 





“The Brazilian Bair Curlers One a 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stu Pore 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, 
postpaid, on receipt of “ Gu 
8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 
Pens 50 cts. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 
oSold to $2. Send stamp for Circular. GEORGE F. 
HAWEES, Agent, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St., New 
York. Also for sale the only perfect Fountain Pen in the 
World. 483-95 


HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Money Belts. 











Every Soldier can have one sent to him by 
mail, free of pay octets $2 50 or $3, acco: 
to the quali Toxsacco Poucnes, 75 cents an: 


$1 each. 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 





PLAYING CARDS. 


ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 
Forty different kinds at $1 50 mail; $12 00 
dozen. Also, French cards (0 views) a1, 8, by mall | hav 
$10 00 per dozen. If to the armiesy $1 00 





pay on a dozen. 
FORWARDING AGENCY, 
68 Liberty street, New York. 
$2,000,222 weer er seria 
STENCIL TOOLS.—No experience ne- 
The Presidents, Cashiers and Treasurers of 
three —— the circular. Sent free with sam- 
Se Address AMERICAN STENCIL TOOL 
ORKS, Springfield, vt. 492-3 





The Confessions of a Beautiful Woman. 
Pripe 25 conta. end orders to Box 6061 P. O. New 





Soldiers’ Valentine Packet. 


Cc. BRIGGS, 
P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, DIL 


487-92 
trimony.—Wh should 
x. low at. My All may 


marry to know. ov Reed the Ranta he 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., hoa 
Mailed in sealed en on receipt of 25 cts. 

White Street, New York. 











Dealers in Jewellery, Lockets, Gold Pens, Watches, etc. 


Scrofula, Consumption, Catarrh, dic. 
WM. BR. PRINCE, Flushing, N. Y., offers his Treattse 
Remedials Plants, combining 

See ome Se Gone 





Skin, and Membranes, Asthma, Croup, 
Bronchitis, °° Dipbtheris, Cancer, 
Tumors, Gland Wen, Laryngitis, t 
Rheum, A Head, 





oes t and serene, ino a | Pa 

doctor A, -*-S 4, _— free, on receipt of 
Address B. FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Brosdway, New York. 





The West Indian Hair warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff , on the first 
application, into short — or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

P. H. HENDERTON & CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


eit cn bonoratle. Minoes now engaged are. realsng 








Flos Stowtacbes aod Gentes, Boar 
tiful False 50 Cents and $1 a pair 
ee ri Cunte ond $1. Sent postpaid. Circulars of 
© new ee man wants sent free. 
Address C. HILO, Brooklyn, New York. 





. Look! Look! Look! 
My Golden Com: will force the Beard to grow 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 





- wy LP, - 

$15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for | money refunded. Price 50 cents, or three for $1. Ad- 
Circular. Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. dress DR. FRAASKLIN, Calhoun, DL 
Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de| “Hume's Parlor Hair Curler.”—The 


VISITE, latest importations. 


‘Upper fen” and all people use it. Price 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Bach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to beSold for $1 each! 





EAcu. 

250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 — =e and eled-case 

damaadstinmnieessnteades 85 “* 70 

600 Gente Pies: Silver wae 35 “« 70 

200 Diamond Rin; 50 “100 

2,000 Gola Vest 16 * 30 

3,000 o “ 6 

3,000 Gola Oval Ban = ¢ 

5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets “10 

2,000 ( hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains “20 


5,000 Coral, and Emerald Brooches “8 
5,000 — et, Lava and Florentine 

WITTTTT TTT TTTT TTT eT “ 3 
7,500 Coral, & Emerald Ear Drops “ 6 
4,000 Calif Diamond Breast Pins... 


3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 
5,000 Sets of Leona seeneds Buttons, 


teen eeeeeee 





5, 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet ae 
10, 000 California Diamond Rings........ 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery— otk Gold 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery — Cameo, 


Pree eee eee eee errr 


6“ 10 
5 “ 60 
15 “ 50 
20 “ 50 


6,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cu 
3,000 Silver Castors - 


2,000 


PER DOZEN. 

5,000 Dozen at pbescesees $10 “ 20 
yl Table Spoons & Forks 20 “10 
“< of trade in the 

districts of 


ee viactaring the supply of 


has been sent off for sale nt this « country, and 
SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 
eg ob these ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
European Manufacturers, 
at oat Distribution, subject to 


CERTIFICATES, sass, naming each article and ita value, are 
= Exve_Lopgrs and well mixed. One of 
envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
pm tae beg 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 


On receipt of the 


Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE LLAR, and in 
no case can they get lees than One Dollar’s worth, as 
: are no The price of Certificates is as fol 
lows: 

Five for..........++ ecccccocces $1 

Threy for. oe cccccccecs ° 

Po cccccccccccccccesces 
Sixty-five for....... ccccccccce <4 





§ ee Article. 
Guaspios with pontie t free b: ~ 
a, R Seen oe y mail, for 


E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


a 








padi bogdy ~ Any 1 within three months from day of 
Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 


A. C. CLARE, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 








484-96 
th . 
aoa Orie Pe suting, feo ba 
TS, Troy, N. ¥. 
Card phs.—Something New, 


Rich and Rare. a sent 
10 for $1. a me Free. 
HOLLAND, New 


Dyspesia, Liver Complaint, Nervous 
Debility. 


The undersigned has a new and invariably successful 
mode of treatment for the above, our national disease. 
Avoid powerful alcoholic bitters, &c., which 
in the end will ruin digestion! The affected 
want rest and tonic treatment, not stimulants. edi- 

le—sent (and the method of the 
ae, ly any part of the country, 
= L|. of $8. le patients, who are tired oi 
coun ee veotlcited to convince them- 
- — 4h the truth of my assertions. Address 
DR. H. ASTON, New York P. O., Station G. 


THE SECRET REVBALED. 
the Celebrated French Wizard, Sorcerer 


d, for 15 cents; or 
P. O. Box 4, 








ve 
es with the magic and sympathetic love letter 
charm; how to become invisible; to discover tai 
lost, stolen, or hidden; to cause various dreams ; 
change the color of the eyes; the amusing art of ven- 


triloquism, many other things equally ——— but 
oy pecsigt of 50 cents to.any 
A permanent and — 








Also, New Books and 
Syesting Astictes, at 
PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St. N. ¥. 


fashionable 
1; will last 6 months. HUME & OO., Jersey City, 
New Jersey. 


FATR PLAY: 
COMPETITION DEFIED! 





Whoever is Second, 


HITCHCOCK MUST BE FIRST 1! 
PRIZE PACKAGES OUTDONE. 


OF 


HITCHCOCK’S NATIONAL 
CASKET OF GEMS 


Over 560 Usefal Articles Sent, Pos 
Paid, for $10, Worth $25 at New 
York Prices. 


suUCCHSS 








LIST OF CONTENTS> 


RETAD, PRICE IN 


Stationery. NEW YORK. 
€ Sheets of Best Letter Paper - - - $048 
Note Paper - - - 0 25 
3 ad ‘Good Note Paper 0 20 
24 ee Union Note Paper, | Embellished} ‘ 
with Battle Scenes, etc. @ 24 
SS © Embossed Note Paper - - Om 
25 Envelopes, Extra Thick, Buff - - 0 25 
25 — - - 0 26 
25 eo ty, Bu 0 20 


Gooa Quali 
26 Union Ba oy Printed in coun, with} 


ns, 0 25 

60 Presidential Envelopes, with Portraits . 0 60 
25 Embossed oe mony sole Fancy - 0 25 
24 Sheets of Blotting Paper - - - 0% 
1 Superior Black Lead Pencil, Rubber Head 0 25 
1 Cocoa Pocket Inkstand (filled) - - 0 75 
10 Accommodation Penholders - - 0 20 
25 First-class Steel Pens - 0 25 
2 Packs of New Union Playing Cards ° 100 

Books. 


1 and Navy Hand-Book, 191 nn 
—— to every Soldier and Marin 

showing just what their rights are, an 

how to obtain them without legal assist- 
ance, with forms, etc., etc. - 

1 Cook Book, 800 Receipts; how to Carve, ke. 

1 Mrs. Caudle’s Lectures, Very Humorous 

1 Lardner’s Answers to d+ - y =~ memeae 

ing many Hundred usef ° 

2 Song Books - - . . - 


‘arren, 
10 Assorted Battle Scenes, etc., (colored) 

20 « Card Photographs of Generals 
and Fancy Subjects. 

10 ae Colored Album Cards of Birds, Flow- 
Fruit, Comicalities, etc., etc. 
+ Spicy Comic Caricatures (large size) - 
1 Splendid Writing Desk - - . 


564 Articles, worth at New York prices + 
aa Special Notice. -Ge 

The CASKET OF GEMS comprises a splendid assort- 
rchasers an 


ment for tir of getting" It also affords pu 
opportuni the goods they require daily at 
less than 

Poat 


ween * WrroocSCco 
SSS S SSSRRREE 


& 


$10 ina letter, or 


safely—and you will receive the Casket 
e free). If fy hy -ye Ot .-dy 
any of the articles named in the list before a, 
remit the retail price, and — be sent. Address 
orders to BEN 


J. W. HITCH 
Publisher and Manufacturing Stationer, 


491-92 14 Chambers Street, New York. 





«*Peychomancy. -"—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they ry instantly. This 
simple mental t all , securing 
certain success in love, mail, for 

de to thet Saad ed of both 
, of gee Third 


——_ Address 
Publishers, Philadelphia. 


_ VENTRILOQUISM MADE BASY. 





ba a4 over 100,000 copies 
T. WILLIAM & ©O., 











And the Second-Sight Mystery’ ed. Price 15 
cents. Send orders to Box 3410, P.0., N.¥. 489-02 
SPORTS! SPORTS! 


Do you want to know a sure method of Winning at 
Cards? A beautiful Sample Sheet, with full directions, 
sent fora stamp. Address @. ous 


GGs, 
P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tl. 








Sanitary Commission and 
a G Ameens Alba Wench Po Teel eat 


Subscribe for 60 P 
gg a hey ety vg 
7 an See 
od nt ead dha om came 
ae to Agents, Evory Soldier, eww fm hag 
wain needs one sure, One Pack hg — my te 


togra 


“a Mail, Send Stamp for Ontat 
WESTBROOK & & 00., 100 &pring-Bt., N. 
C ourt Plaster, Best Metalic Pen, §& ? 
O ne Gloves, Over 50 Generals, C BE 
N New Ink Powders, L E 
T hread and Buttons, Almanac for 1865, D 8 
| Envelopes, anor, F ive $ Green a. = 
atch dial, I mitation 60 cts., EF 
T welve Sheets Paper, D omestic Scene, -» = 
8 elected Poem, E nvelope, crammed. 8 8 


TO SOLDIERS, 
Or an Soe © eee iy ee. © Se 
spp fey ee Provitie Postage. 





Shulte’s Onguent, t, warranted to prodiace a full set 
of aye foe Sent 





for 60 cemts. Address ©. F. . 
paid Treg, B. 








——.___« FRANKVLESLIF’S . ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





F RACRAN 





NT 


07000 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


the Teeth, 


Baur’ RUCKEL, Proprietors, 

" 218 Greenwich St., N. ¥. 
CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 

PIANOFOR TES: 


99 & 101 Blea ker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 491-5030 


“BALLOU’S 


FRENCH 













(CHHBAPER 


for the samo QUAL- 
TITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 

drawings and 
-. prices sent free. 

For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 


the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All erlicles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroc, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 


by HARNDIN’S EXPRESS, No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates, 0000 
ITCH! ITCH!! ITCH!!! 


Seratch! Scratch! Scratch! 


Wheaton’s Ointment will Cure the 
Itch in Forty-cight Hours. 


Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
and all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN, Price 60 cents. 
For sale by all Druggists. By sending 60 cents to 
WEEKS & POTTER, Sole Agents, 170 Washington S&t., 
Loston, it will be forwarded by mail, free of postage, to 
any part of the United States. Vor sale by HEGEMAN 
& CO., Nos, 203, 399, 611 and 756 Broadway. 490-930 


THE BOWZN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying 500 rms, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 

6000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


WATCHES CIVEN AWAY. 
$1 Gold and Silver Watches. $1 


$050,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 


to be sold for Oue Dullur exch, without regerd to value 
eu not to be paid for until you know what you are to | 
receive. Send 25 cent. for one certidcate, which will in- | 
form you what you can have, and our circular with 


terins to Ageuts. We give a Watch free to every Agent. 
The best chance to make money cver offered, 
Address G, 8. HASKINS & CO., 


° 36 Boekwan street, N. Y. 








WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GorD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Ma. 
Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 


rt G) 
“ane ae 
~ 


G. Satter, and other 
leading artista. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO. 





ent on application. 


A full assortment of the above celebrated instru. | 

ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerocoms, 
No, 644 Broadway, N. Y. 
rr Asthma Cured.“®\ 

Relief guaranteed in ten minutes, and a permanent 
c effected by the use of “‘Upnam’s AstaMa Couns.” 
Cases of from ten to twenty years’ »tanding yield at once 
to its influence. Price $2, ' postpaid to any ad- 
drese, by 8 C, UPHAM, 25 tighth Street, Phila- 
devlphia, Pa. Cireulars sent i 432-94 


FIRST CLASS 
WATCH. 


520 $20 


Just Imported for me and my Trade Only. 


FIRST CLASS TIMEPIECES WARRANTED 


genuine Solid Silver Hunting-case Watch, richly 


enuraved Movements, are equal to a genuine Patent 
Lever. The sale of these Watches in the army is a source 
of enormous profit, retailing as they readily do at $35, 
and upwards, 
pay day by any one of ordinary business tact. 


sine lk 


Pric. per case of six (if sent by mail, postage extra $1 60), | 


£90. A single one sent to any address in a neat morocco 
case with key (postage extra, 30 cexts), $20. 

Enclose money securely, and be sure that you 
your name PLAINLY, giving place of RESIDEN 
County and State, Company Regiment, and where 
stationed, IN FULL. is will prevent mistakes in for- 
warding, unnecessary delays and trouble erally. 
Rp to the t or 

sentat my onpeuse 
when you can, it is the 
the Express Companies are 
all orders to Cc. L. BRIGGS, Importer, 
490-93. 92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Il. 





. 


»] 


Gottschalk, Strakosch, | 


Many hundred dollars can be made in a | 


- [Maron “4, 1865, 








> 


A \ 
woe 
ate 


* Uncuz Samu— Ah! would 
any taken away while I live.” 





_THE MONROE P DOCTRINE. nN 
you? Drop that piece of pie, you young rascat; 1 don’t mean to have 





McFlimscy from a Frivolous Girl into 
a Sensible Woman, 


“On May!” said Miss Flora McFlimeey one day, 

“We must buy no more goods of importers, they say ; 
“We must study economy—saving must try; 
**So a sewing machine I’m determined to buy. 

** Now which is the best? pray tell, for you know, 
“ You have tried every kind ; you do nothing but sew. 
“Which is your favorite? mind! don’t tell fibs.’’ 
May answered instanter, ‘‘ Why—Wit1cox & Grass. 


“'Tis a dear little beauty, a bright busy bee ; 
«The Shape is exactly a capital @. 

“ You can learn all its ways in a single half hour, 
“And feel that you’ve gained an all-conquering 
“*Tis so noiseless and neat! ‘tis a sweet little elf ; 
“To the rich it brings ease ; for the poor it makes pelf. 
“Tt never have now that sharp pain in the ribs : 

“ And I owe this great comfort to Wr.Lcox & Grapa."” 


er. 


Miss Flora entranced, not s moment would wait, 

But drove down Broadway to five hundred and eight. 

In she flounced, in she flourished—but through all her 
prinking, 

A look in her face showed that ehe had been thinking. 

She bought a machine ; then homeward she hied, 

A little child’s apron for practice she tried, 

And would you believe it? two nice little bibs 

She made in two hours, on WiLLcox & Grass. 


| Absorbed and delighted, no note did she take 

Of time, or the lover who came in ita wake. 

For her lover he was, that great muff Master Willie, 
With moustache all waxed, and expression all silly. 

In vain did he scold her, and swear like a Turk, 

’Gainst the dignity, beauty, and goodness of work. 
She's all changed! What has done it? I never tell fiba, 
*Tis that magical letter of WiLLcox & Grane. °o 


| ARCANA WATCH. © 


| 


| An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


' 





The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- 
gether and planished, producing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its 
color, They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at one-cighth the cost. The case is 
beautifully designed, with Panel and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
gold, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
tured by the well-known St. Jimer Watch Company of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having e ved pa! 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting regulator, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jewelled action, 
| with line dial and skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timekeeper. These watches are of three different 
sizes, the smallest being for ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six will be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A single one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will readily sell for three times their cost. We are 





the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none ere genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 
DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 

15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


SUNIVERSAL 


’ Address 


PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
- PATENT, AUGUST 2%° 1864 








| GOLD PENS. | 


If you want the best Pen ever used send to Johnson 
for Circular giving exact sizes and prices. Pens from 


$1 to $5, to suit every hand and pocket. Pens 
| Repointed, by mail, for 50 cents. 
E. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 


0478-90 16 Maiden Lane, New York. 


Address FRANKLIN &. M. OO., Box 308, Boston, Mess. 
Macs DALLEY'S ~~ ip 
ICAL p TRACTO 
DEPOT ee erTY ST. 






















43LIBER 
A certain cure for Burns, Piles, Chilblains, Cuts 
and Rheumatiem. Always scar. Only 
25 cents a box, or by mail, 37 cents. 489-920 


. ? — 
What! it was’ that: changed’ Miss Flora 





’ 

First-Class Inierestii FREE, 

their address to Editors Army and Home Journal, 
y 


Ann street, New York. Free to the above onl 


T ~ 
S EEL C 
PATENT EUAS 


will receive by mail, a 
4 


° 





ed 
OLLARS 


ae 


ae ee | 
— APRIL 19.7186 4 qa 





“ Electric,”’ Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “ Illusion Stitched,’’ $1 25; 
Suitable Tic, $1. Ladies’ superbly Enamelled, Snow- 
white, Linen Finished, ‘‘Miusion Embroidered,” Steel 
Collars,, $1 60; Cuffs, $1 50; Gente’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed, 
on receipt of price and size. Trade supplied. 

Box 368 P.O, JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N, Y. 





ARMY POCKET DIARIES. 


A neat gilt Morocco Pocket Diary, with a patent roan 
tuck Almanac, Calendar Account for each month, and 
Stamp Duties, etc., etc. Sent by mail, postpaid, $2, 
for No. 1; No. 2, $1 60. Address C, BRIGGS, P. O. 
Drawer 6,308, Chicago, Illinois. 488-93 





ADVANTAGE 
OR MARKED 


PLAYING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale every style of 
MARKED BACK PLAYING CARDS. These Cards, 
when learned, can be told by the back as well as the 
face. Full and complete instructions forwarded with 
each pack. Marked Cards, $12 per doz., $100 per gross. 
Single pack sent by mail for $2. Send all orders to 

C. BRIGGS, Chicago, I1., 
P. O, Drawer, 6308. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY 


Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—lIllustrated- 


Treating on ‘Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 

any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 

love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of 

age or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 

by E. D. LOCKE & OO., Box 1526, Portland, Maine. 
490-502 





The Great Recipe for making the CerzBRraTED 
WESTERN CrpeR, without apples or other fruit, in 12 
Lours, Mailed for 50 cents. Address F. B. BOWEN, 
Box 220, Boston, Mass. ° 


How to 


get a Correct Zikeness of your 
future Husbanc 


or Wife. This is no nonsense or hum- 


bug. Directions and Circulars sent upon receipt of 
stamp. Address J. J. W. AY, Box 417, P. O., Al- 
bany, N. ¥. o 


CANVASSHRS WANTED. 


The Patent Pamphlet 
File. To preserve pamplets from 

e dust. For facility of reference, 
by indexing. No library, public or 
private, should be without them. 
Orders may be left with the Ameri- 
can News Co., 121 Nassau strect, 
General Agents for the Manufac- 
the Manufacturer. Sold by the 
riucipal Booksellers and Stationers. Price $46 per 
undred, to the Trade. Retail price 60 cents, o 





MRS. M. G. BROWN’S 
CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYEWATER 


Can be obtained at 16 Bond street, and of Demas Barnes, 

22 Park Row, also of ta generally. Price $1 50 
+r bottle, amall size 35 cents; also, Mra. M. G. Brown's 

Qietaphysical Discovery, Price $6 00. 490-959 


- Vineland Lands. 


and thriving settlements mild and healthfal climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. ! 
crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty snd Sifty acre tracts st from $70 1) 


wi four years. Good business 


$7.~ATEE.. $10 


A Beavtirot Encravep GoLp-PLATED Watcu, Doubis 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, 
Hands, “‘ English Movements,”’ and Cortect Timekeeper 
with an “* Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
one oS Week, Month, &c., in back case. 

sen’ o 


Sent free by mail, to any 
lish and American LEVERS 

Watches of all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Im: 

tfo 38 and 40 Ann Street, N,'y. 


COMIC. VALENTINES! 


144 Comic Vi 1 50; 144 Ht 
Ocnte Vellatinen tn Een, So Bend the Can 
one Gey WS bo ea a ee Address 


14 Chambers Street, New York, 








Navy Prize Claims Cashed, oy 
CO. on Liberaland Just Term; 
— SETTLEMENT of MILITARY ac” 


RICE & SWIFT, 
° 200 Broadway, New York City, 





The American Card Company's 


Glew Union Playing Cards, 
National Hmblems. 
/ See Advertisement on page 382. 








E.”& H. T, ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers aphic Materials, | 
DWAY, MX nc MA-} 


TERIA’ we sve Head uarters for the following, viz: 

STEREOSCOPES & STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, 

of we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
Cities and Landscapes, 8 


Power ye SY te yp a 
ete. Also, 0) te or private ex- 
hibition, Our Cataloges will be sent to any address ‘on receipt 
tam p. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBU 
We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we facture i ities in great variety, rang- 
in price from 50 cents to $50 each, Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 
ere, They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt oll price. 
a 


C2" VINE ALBUMS MA . 
Cc. RAPHS. : 
or FIVE THOUSAND ‘iflerent 





OurCatal 


‘a now embraces ov: 
subjects to w 


ich additions are continually being mate) of For- 


traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: a 
100 Major-' ls, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 560 Statesmen, 
200 Brig.- € Officers, 130 Divines, 
976 Colonels, 15 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 
40 Artiste, 125 Si 50 ineut Women, 


3,000 Copies of Worke of Art. 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Stat etc, Catalogues sent on receipt ut Stawp, 
An order for One Dozen Pictunze from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rnux. 

Photographers and others ordering C, O, D. will pleaso 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 
(3 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents, 0 





Use of Tobacco, in all its forms, Cured 
and PREVENTED. Particulars free. Address 
481-930 JAS. DAY & BON, New Haven, Conn. 





Marvin’s Patent Alum and Dry 
PLASTER FIRE AND BURGLAR SAFES. Our Parlor 
Safes are highly ornamented, and vary from others in the 
fact that they are perfectly dry and do not mould papers 
or corrode silver. Manufactured only by 
MARVIN & CO., 
Send for a descriptive circular. 265 Broadway. 
o 





K 





18 composed of extracts from 
Flowere, Roots ani Herbs, 
for the Beauty and permanent 
Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turp- 
ing gray, eradicates dandrut!, 
and is a delightful and plea 
sant dressing. 

Also effecting a cure for 


ENDALL’S 
eee 







A trial will prove onr as 
sertion. 
For sale by all Drugrists. 
Price $1 per case. 
WARING & CO., 
Proprietors, 
35 Dey Street, N. Y. 


ODOR! ODOR! 








DR. BRICCS’S 


GOLDEN Oo DOoOnR 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or 
"= Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 
) weeks, AaxD No Humsvua. 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 

I receive RecomMenDaTIONs most every day: Tes 
timonials of thousands. 

I will send my Golden O’Dor by mail, seaed and 
postpaid for $1 25. A@g-WaRraNTEen.-“@e 

Send all orders to 

Dr. C. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tl. 
487-900 


ARMY *“ BADGES 
B. T. Hayward, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corp® 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier, Enginecr, 0° 
Signal Corps, Departments of the Arnry, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereo® 
Agents wanted everywhere. Send for wholesale iilu* 
trated circular. 0 


To all wanting Farms. 





— 


Rich 
and others. Churches, school® 
— and . 
giving taseeenatlor 
Cumberland county, New Jersey. 


ont SAINT CRORE 
“ “ 


man 
or West. Hundreds are = 
answered. Papers 
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